ve 


ee kenya ia CTT TE 








Chatel e, July, 1946 1 





W 


onit tell me cheese cake leaves you cold !’ 


Now see here...are you trying to turn me against my “Well, is ‘pink tooth brush’ a calamity?” 

pet dish? My dreamy cheese cake? Probably not. But it is a call for help from your 
Wouldn’t think of it. That’s good filling food. Full ef gums. It’s a warning that says—see your dentist. 
nourishment, too. But it’s another soft food, lady. Very likely he'll say it’s tender gums. Gums de- 


prived of exercise by modern soft-cooked foods. 


And what's biting you about soft foods? 


7 And as so many Canadian dentists do, he may 
mm 2 ° * ° ¢ ~ 
That’s just the word for it. You don’t bite on soft foods. 


suggest “the helpful stimulation of Ipana and 


You don’t chew oe ie selon In ‘he you don’t massage.” 
& PFS FONE Gene te SE Sey eee For [pana Tooth Paste not only cleans teeth 
Since when did my GUMS need work? but, with massage, it helps the gums. So each time 


Since when didn’t gums need work? Especially nowa- you brush your teeth, put a little extra [pana on 
days when lazy gums—lacking exercise—are often your fingertip and massage it onto your gums. 
flabby and sensitive. Begin massaging with [pana Tooth Feel its invigorating zip that tells you circulation 


Paste...to help your gums. And your smile, Don’t is speeding up in the gums—helping them to be 


wait for that warning tinge of “pink” —that signal of hardier, healthier. 
neglected gums. You’re so much lovelier when you turn on the 
g a 
charm of a sparkling smile. So turn today to 
Oh, come now. Massage for my SMILE? 
Yes, and the sooner the better. You need sparkling teeth 
for a bright smile—the kind of teeth that depend so 


much on firm, healthy gums, And Ipana and massage 


[pana and massage. 


are especially designed to help the health of the gums! 





Wake up lazy gums with Ipana and Massage ! 


Product of Bristol-Myers—Made in Canada 
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Yes, theyre all 


FRIGIDAIRE 


...made by the makers of 


the Worlds favorite refrigerator ! 


This new FRIGIDAIRE HOME FREEZER means “fresh” 
fruits and berries in midwinter; safe frozen storage 
for meats; vegetables retaining color, flavor, vitamins 
for months; pastries, special dishes prepared far ahead. 
Exciting to think about? Give very serious thought to 
this: Frigidaire has built more low-temperature re- 
frigerated cabinets than any other company. So when 
you buy a Frigidaire Home Freezer — either a chest or 
upright model — you will be sure of dependable, eco- 
nomical frozen food storage. 











No wonder the FRIGIDAIRE REFRIGERATOR is the World's 
favorite! Only Frigidaire offers the current-saving Meter- 
Miser, simplest cold-producing mechanism ever built. Super- 
Freezer Chest for modern frozen food storage. Cold-Wall re- 
frigeration that protects vitamins, guards against wilting and 
drying. Behind every Frigidaire feature stands Frigidaire’s 
proved dependability—a record for lasting satisfaction estab- 
lished in millions of kitchens ! 


It’s a FRIGIDAIRE ELECTRIC RANGE, with really important features—and lots 
of them! Fast-heating Radiantube units for modern, clean, smudge-free 
cooking; BIG oven; waist-high broiler; thrifty Thermizer Cooker for one- 
unit preparation of entire meals. Automatic devices for “remote-control” 
cooking; lighted signals. Flush-to-wall cabinet; heavy insulation; porcelain 
finish inside and out. True Frigidaire value, too: low first cost and low 
operating cost. 


See the Favorite... See Frigidatre FRIGIDAIRE 


Over 7 million Built and Sold 


made only by 


See your Frigidaire Dealer for proof that every one of these GENER AL MOTORS 


Frigidaire appliances meets the same high standards 


that ake the Frigi aire fri wer: P. 
mat m th rigidaire Refrigerator . . . the World’: pemeamarens ¢ sanens 


favorite! Find his name in Classified Telephone Directory. 
Or write Frigidaire Products of Canada, Limited, Dept. 


C, Leaside a3. Ontario, 


HOME FREEZERS @ BEVERAGE, MILK AND WATER COOLERS 
COMMERCIAL REFRIGERATION @ AIR CONDITIONERS 





Foreword and Footnotes 





job in a Vancouver business office. 
regularly in the English and Australian markets, and 
in 1939 visited her Down-Under editors. 
Beryl Gray snapped with her Old English bob-tailed 
sheep dog, her constant companion, in the garden of 


NYBODY who has ever stepped off a train at a 
lonely whistle stop after dark and felt the eerie 
embrace of the Canadian bush will certainly 
have an understanding sympathy for Victoria, 

leading woman in Beryl Gray’s new story, “This for 
Remembrance” (Page 14). Inde« d, the whole setting, 
while presented from the English character’s point 
of view, is as Canadian as the smell of fresh sawdust 
and as British Columbian as tall forests and swift 
rivers could make it. 
author, who lives on the outskirts of Vancouver, 
knows the upcountry life of our West Coast province 


This is no accident, for the 


intimately, and her stories from logging camps and 


ware 


mining towns have travelled the world around. 
Writing as a full-time career suggested itself only 
after a long illness of typhoid fever had cut short her 


She now sells 


| lere is 


her West Coast home. 


ONI 
on so readily to Chatelaine’s assignment 
for the article on Page 10, “Why Cana- 
is that she is a 


REASON Liz Gairdner cottoned 


dians Leave Home,” 
happy example of a gal who came back. 
Elizabeth in the 
home town of Bayfield, Ont., 26 years 
ago, Liz graduated in arts from Trinity 
College, Toronto, then from Columbia 


Decently christened 


University’s Graduate School of Jour- 
nalism. First job was editorial assistant 
on Mayfair three months 
later she was named Prix de Paris winner 


magazine; 


by American Vogue and left Canada to 
work on that publication. “I lived in 
Manhattan for two years,” 
“In that time I saw a lot of the Canadian 


she says. 


newspaper crowd whose hangout was 
West Street. 
body would get nostalgic about Canada, 
the hard-headed that 
you’d be a fool to go back until you 
were so established in the States that 
you could the 
looked too small-time. But my own con- 


51st Occasionally some- 


but view was 


return if home _ base 
viction was that if I stayed any longer 
I'd never want to go back to Canada 

and before that happened | wanted to 
try living there, in some city I’d never 
known before. to be 
Montreal where my The 
Standard; I loved the city, the people 
ill 1944 when I 
the 


University of Saskatchewan and spent 


This worked out 


job was with 


and the job — and lasted 


t 
married a professor of English at 


° ” * 
he next year in Saskatoon. Liz and 


‘ 
t 
husband are now living in ‘Toronto, 


they’ve just bought a house, and “‘life 
in Canada, reports oul correspondent, 


* ” 
is very good, 


picture available 


SORRY THERE’S no 


to point up the personality responsible 
for “Aunt Agnes Couldn’t Waste” 
(Paves 6 and 7 I his lack is due to the 
current shortage of wild horses, or so tt 
would seem, judging from Helen Hof- 
mann-Pope’s letter to the editor. “If 
you insist on a new photo, please send 
some wild horses to Ottawa. Maybe 


they will drag me to a photographer.” 
Well, nothing came of 


' 
the suggestion, 


but even without a portrait of the author 
a few brief biographical facts offer a 
fascinating study of light and shade. Dr. 
Pope (she’s a Ph.D. from the University 
of Vienna) has been making Ottawa 
social life gayer, more interesting, since 
her arrival there in early 1940, after 
saying good-by to her British Army 
husband in England. Dr. Pope is 
Viennese, her husband English; until 
their lucky escape two days before the 
outbreak of war they lived in Austria’s 
once-gay city, where our contributor was 
a well-known newspaper columnist and 
short-story writer. “The German 
Literary Almanac even called me ‘the 
Austrian woman humorist,’ ” she recalls, 
but without much gratitude for such 
recognition, for it was the same Prussian 
mentality which pronounced her danger- 
ous to Hitler’s regime in Austria and 
ordered her off to jail. “It certainly was 
not pleasant, but I never was in better 
company,” she tells us. “All decent 
Austrians were in jail at that time. Un- 
happily, some of them never came out.” 
Because she was a British subject by 
marriage, she was released; after that, 


during what she now considers her 
“toughest time,” Canada entered her 
thoughts and gave her hope. Several 
Canadian women who had met her 


during an international congress in 
Europe some years before kept in touch, 
sent her cheer, encouragement and even 
an immigration visa. “There was a dear 
old woman doctor in Winnipeg who went 
on writing to me, although I could not 
answer,” she remembers. “I have never 
her, but God her for her 


To earn her living in Canada, 


met bless 
letters.” 
Dr. Pope took on some “very odd jobs” 
before entering the wartime Censorshp 
Department where she remained for three 
that the 


Europe were too fresh in her mind to 


years. At time horrors. of 


permit of a return to her special field of 
short stories—‘I wanted to get the free, 


gay spirit of this continent but the 


war is now over, her husband is well and 
busy in the Near East, Dr. Pope ts still 


with us, and her German reputation as a 


® . ” > + } 
woman humorist is at last sub- 


pages of a Canadian 


stantiated in the | 


magazine, & 


| 
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Why, the nerve of her! 
MY EDDIE! 


YURE! Eddie had been avoiding her 

lately but she foolishly put it down 
to the fact that he was very busy. Cer- 
tainly she never expected anything like 
this .. . another girl getting engaged to 
him under her very nose! Laura never 
guessed the real reason*. 

Few things equal halitosis (unpleas- 


r be- 


tween people. The insidious thing about 


ant breath)* for raising a barri 


it is that you, yourself may not realize 


when you offend, and even your best 


friends won't tell you. 
Isn’t it just common sense to be con 


stantly on your guard against this con 


tion? After all, Listerine Antiseptic offer 


+ 1 ] { 
such an easy and wholly delight! 
Simply rinse the mout 


caution, 


Listerine 


and before any date where you wish to 
be at your best. How it freshens! How it 
sweetens! 

While some cases of halitosis are of 
systemic origin, most Cases, say some au- 
thorities, are due to the bacterial fer- 
mentation of tiny food particles clinging 
to mouth surfaces. Listerine Antiseptic 
then overcomes 
Almost 
immediately your breath is fresher, 
likely to offend. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co, (Canada) 


halts such fermentation 


the odors fermentation causes. 


eeter—less 


Ltd. 


LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC 





MADE 


IN CANADA 
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QU MAY NEVER SELL GAS TO U. S. TOURISTS 











THE MONEY SPENT by American tourists flows to you—to every 
Canadian. Last year alone the revenue from the tourist traffic 
amounted to more than one hundred and sixty million dollars. 
Think of what that extra income meant—filtering directly or 
indirectly into every community. Think, too, to what propor- 
tions this tourist industry will grow in the years to come if this 
summer, in spite of prevailing difficulties, we make our American 
guests truly welcome. Let’s send them home singing the praises of 


Canada asa holiday land and of us as a friendly, neighbourly people. 


Here’s what we’re telling OUR GOOD NEIGHBOURS... Your Canadian 
Travel Bureau, formed to protect and promote your interests 


in Canada’s tourist industry, is running advertis- 





ing in leading U.S. newspapers reminding Ameri- 
can readers of the beauty and diversity of Canada’s 
tourist attractions. At the same time it is tactfully 
reminding them that in view of travel and accommo- 
dation difficulties this summer, they will be wise to 


make reservations ahead, 





Give Them a torendly CAWAOIUN wee a 


Department of Trade & Commerce, Ottawa 








eaten etna 


TEON LIGHTS no longer bloomed along Main 
for that everything was as 
if’ Telitha remembered it, as of any mid week aight 
in May. On a Saturday night at any season Main 
Street hummed and, during the summer, vacationists 
in sport shirts and slacks flowed into town, but tonight, 


Street, but except 


at barely nine, it dozed. 

Larry Weston had summed it up that last night 
two years ago when, closing the oflice after she had 
got all in readiness for her successor, Telitha had had a 
coke with him at the drugstore. 


“You'll be7 missing all this excitement,” he had 
remarked satirically, seated on a stool beside her. 
Telitha had merely smiled. Larry had a cool and 


observing blue eye that seemed to miss nothing. But 
it must have missed much. Else he would have 
guessed why she was going. 

“And I’ll be missing you,” he had added. “Drop 
me a postcard if you get a chance.” 

The mirror behind the fountain had reflected them. 
Larry, tall and rangy, with his cool, clever collected 


+} 


gaze on the smiling girl in the mirror, who was Telitha. 


&”. 
ad - 


And not a 

Nice nose and mouth, good teeth. 

secretary. His girl Friday 
er eight years, had quit—her job? 

was what be thought. He had been whimsically 

ful about it, but her decision had been one he could 

possibly protest. He had watched her lipstick her 

mouth before they left the office. The lipstick job had 

taken longer than usual. She had wondered if he would 

kiss her good-by when she finished. 
But he hadn’t. + Continued on page 42 


A good 10b, that smile q Telitha 
bad-looking girl. 


T 


es ’ 
Formerly, Larry Weston s 
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SUSAN HAYWARD, STARRING IN WALTER WANGER’S TECHNICOLOR PRODUCTION, “CANYON PASSAGE,” RELEASED BY UNIVERSAL 


ARUUND THE GLOGK 


with SUSAN HAYWARD 
and her WOODBURY COMPLETE BEAUTY CREAM care 









. 
Pe Camera-get-ready.*<Andare those camera 
eyes keen!” exclaims Susan. ‘For that 
flawless look, I cleanse clean . . . with Woodbury.” 
Smart tip for any girl’s beauty-get-ready! Woodbury 
first... swirled and swirled till skin is satin-clean, 
Result, aiiure . . . like movie-star Susan’s! 





Costume change... quick! Director, cam- 
era waiting. Wardrobe mistress inspects 
dress, Susan inspects face. Finds glamour reflection, 
but good! “For glow that stays with you”—and 
Susan knows—‘“it’s Woodbury around-the-clock!” 


a ea 








Umm, what scenery... and we mean you, Susan! A pat-pat of Woodbury Complete Beauty Cream to soften 





Deedy, yes, your early ride makes your complex- —_and freshen. I tissue off . . . and film on a fresh jot. That’s 
ion all aglow, begging fora gorgeous technicolor shot! “My my powder base... and make-up does glow ee Right, Susan! 
skin gets a wonderful morning wake-up, too,” smiles Susan, | Woodbury’sa 24-hour beauty pal .. .’round your beautiful day. 


—and for special skin problems: 
Dry Skin. Cleanse with woopsury 


Complete Beauty Cream. Overnight 
apply woopBURY Special DRY SKIN 
CREAM—rich in lanolin’s benefits. 
Soothes flaky chap, dry-skin lines. 





a 


on 


LOTTE YY For a “glowy’’ make-up, pat on 
] woopsuryY Creampufl PowDER 
BASE. Blends divinely with any 
eR powder shade. 


ut omit 


2 






ay had 


domes ace 


‘ 
% 








¢ i ie Oily Skin. Cleanse with woopsury 
E er | oh Oily Skin CLEANSING CREAM. It’s 
Look... Mrs. out with Mr.! He's Uni- + 488 y EAM. 
ee) - : liquefying . . . removes oily grime. 
versal actor Jess Barker. Susan’s tardy \ j bess , : ? 
. ; ; ; s | Ses For a velvet make-up—woopBuRY 
again... but her ‘‘sweet-sixteen” look is sure to Vanishing MAKE-UP FILM. G 
. . “ ’ : ‘ Ss f E-UP M. rease- 
melt him! ‘‘After a day of Klieg lights,” confides i0 PM Susan's Beauty Nightcap: «1 | Newer than cold cream! ... BETTER! less ta Macoudeaes Mahan * Pr 
ee i 5 le . . ' 4 ” — i se , ade . : ee ‘ i §S, s 7eS 8 > O- 
Susan, ‘“‘my skin begs for a sparkle-treatment! : cream-cleanse with W oodt ury More be autifying. W oodbury Complete tects against chap, wind burn. 
Soothing cleansing with Woodbury does the trick. .. again film on this Complete Beauty Cream Beauty Cream contains four rich sof- 
A fresh jot... for my velvety powder base... to soothe flaky dryness.” Morning shows tening oils). AND... all Woodbury 


and all's lovely!” Um-hmm, lovely says it, Susan! Woodbury-Wonderful Skin... Try it! Creams contain purifying Stericin. (Made in Canada) 
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Thrift was bred in her bone, and even after that 825.000 legacy 


dropped into her lap she couldn’t change the habit of a lifetime. 


She couldn’t leave a eake uneaten...a hat unused... 


or a perfectly good man unclaimed, for be it known t 


oud 


WAS a remarkable feeling: Out of a blue sky 
$25,000 had dropped like a bomb into the centre 
of our lives. My sister Agnes had written to me: 
“T have the legacy now, but I won’t touch a cent 
of it. I have saved money of my own in the last 

20 years, and I have plenty of clothes and everything 
I could want. I am coming to live with you and your 
daughter Nancy, as soon as | can manage, and my 
oply desire will be to make you both happy. Think 
things over carefully, dear brother John, and we will 
decide later what to do with the money.” 

When I had read this letter I called my daughter 
Nancy and she came right away, a tall slim healthy 
girl, her fair hair shining in the sun. She was wearing 
an old pair of overalls that once had belonged to me, 
but in spite of her clothes she was good to look at. 

“Hello, dad,” she said and, seeing the letter in my 
hand, she asked anxiously: “Has Bill written?” 

“Bill usually writes to you and not to me,” I 
answered. “Things between him and me seem to be 
pretty well settled. When he was only a small boy 
living on the nearby farm he ran off with my apples 
and got a good thrashing for it from me, and now he 
wants to steal my one and only daughter and there ‘is 
nothing I can do about it.” We both laughed. Nancy 
and | had always been very close since her mother 
died. I didn’t marry again, Nancy and I would 
continue to be happy together when her Bill came 
back. from agricultural college and the youngsters got 
married, Bill would make a good farmer too. 

With a jerk I came back to the present. 
Agnes has written,” I told Nancy. 

“Oh, yes,” said Nancy as she stretched on the 
ground enjoying the smell of the fresh earth. 

“She’s a littleof a tomboy, I’m afraid,” I thought, 
suddenly seeing her through Aunt Agnes’ eyes, “‘but 
she’s all right.” 

“How is Aunt Agnes?” Nancy asked indifferently. 
It was no wonder that she had no special feeling for her 
aunt as Agnes hadn’t seen her since Nancy was a baby, 

“Mrs. Wood died,” I reported. “‘ You know she was 
the crippled old woman Aunt Agnes nursed for almost 
20 years.” 

“Aunt Agnes wrote about it before,” Nancy remem- 
bered. Gurls of her age don’t think much about 
death, so she turned to something else: “‘Poor Aunt 
Agnes. She’ll have to look for a new job, I suppose.” 
“Hardly. The 


Mrs. Wood left 


* Aunt 


Now I came with my big news: 
situation is a little different this tin 
Agnes $25,000.” 


“*Gee,” said Nancy, “that is something. What is she 


going to do with all this money? Good heavens, if only 
Phad it...” 

“What would you do with it?” I asked. 

“Bill and I’ could get married,” she answered 
quickly. 

“You'll get married when he has finished school 
anyway,” I said, a little hurt. “Do you need some 
cash? Why didn’t you tell me?” 

“] don’t need anything,” she answered after consid- 
eration, “I only got excited when I heard about so 
much,money. We could buy the Smith farm if we had 
so much to spare.” 

“The Smith farm is just a headache,” I answered. 


“Look at our land. It’s good. Don’t we have the 
& 


prize cow of the district?” | teased her. 

“‘And don't we have the biggest softy among all the 
bulls?” she continued. “We really don’t need the 
money, | guess, It’s good that it belongs to Aunt Agnes 
and not to us, At last she’s going to have the good time 
she always deserved. What will she do now?” 

Then I sprang the other part of my news: “Agnes 
is coming to stay with us, and she wants to make us 
happy with her money. She thinks that she is really 
too:old to enjoy it. It would be only a waste to use it 
for herself. Agnes was always afraid of waste. She was 
my kid sister, but she was always very determined, | 
had to give up college and take over the farm, but 
Agnes didn’t like farm life and became a nurse. So she 
went away and nursed an old crippled woman for 
about 20 years. That’s what she got in exchange for 
the farm life which seemed too dull for her. I think she 
had almost no holidays during all that time.” 

Nancy’s eyes were filled with pity: “Poor Aunt 
Agnes. We'll try to make her happy here.” 

The same evening a telegram came with prepaid 
answer. Agnes wired: “How old is Nancy? Have 
forgotten. Will be with you soon. Love. Agnes.” 

I was puzzled about this question, but I wired 
back: “‘Nancy is 20. Looking forward to seeing you.” 

‘What else should I say?”’ I asked Nancy. “‘That’s 
enough,” she decided, and I had to explain: “Agnes 
has paid for some more words and would never forgive 
me if I wasted them,” 


BEFORE THE day planned, Agnes arrived. “I got a 
reservation and | didn’t want to waste it,” she said. 
While walking through the old house she started 
moving furniture around. Nancy and I had never 
bothered about our furniture; still our chairs had 
always been around, when we wanted to sit on them. 
We hadn’t changed anything in the house for years 
and years. 

It wouldn’t be easy with Agnes, who had thought 
of becoming an interior decorator once before she 
became a nurse. I felt sorry for her. She had so little 





ce 


sell 


by Helen Hofmann Pope 


Illustrated by Don Milsop 


flesh on her bones and her dress reminded me of the 
pictures in the ancient magazines I| used to read in the 
dentist’s waiting room, 

“You’re getting on in years, sister,” I remarked, 
although I wanted to say something nice to her, but I 
was not used to paying compliments to women any 
more since my wife died. 

Agnes didn’t seem to feel hurt but barked back: 
“You don’t look like a Prince Charming yourself, 
John.” 

“Thanks, Agnes,” I answered. ‘‘ Now we're even.” 

“T’m a little thin,” she agreed. “ You see Mrs. Wood 
didn’t eat much, and it would have been waste to have 
the cook prepare something for me too, and I didn’t 
like her diet,” 

Nancy wore the old overalls when she met Agnes, 
because we hadn’t expected her on this day, My sister 
held her in her arms and sobbed a little, “My poor 
child!” I heard her saying. Now I don’t mind an aunt 
crying when she sees her niece after 20 years or so 
even an aunt has to have her pleasure—but the poor- 
child stuff burned me up. I’m not one to ask for 
praise, still I always thought I had done a good job in 
bringing up Nancy. But when Nancy was gone Agnes 
turned on me wrathfully: “The poor child in those 
dreadful overalls!” she cried. 

“She has lots of clothes in her closet, but she just 
likes wearing overalls,” I said coldly. “She went to see 
Bella before she met you, and I feel sure Bella thought 
she looked quite attractive.” 

“Who is Bella?” asked Agnes. 

“The best cow in the district,” I answered. “ Nancy 
and I raised her and we’re mighty proud of her. She 
wins all the prizes,” 

“Pooh,” said Agnes, and that made me fume 
because everybody else appreciated Bella, She was a 
veteran in the exhibitions and has even had her picture 
in the papers. There was no better cow on the whole 
continent, You just can’t “pooh” Bella. 

“T’ll make Nancy happy,” promised Agnes. “I'll 
buy her everything, dresses, hats, whatever she 
wants. Nancy must have everything that I couldn’t 
have when I was her age.” 

“Nancy is content the way she is,”’ I insisted. 

She poohed again, but this time not at Bella but at 
me: “That’s how much you menfolk know about 
women. You don’t know what’s going on In a young 
girl’s heart.” I wanted to answer and to give her a 
piece of my mind. Just then | pictured her, 20 years 
or more ago as she sat with a faraway look, dreaming 
about the wonderful life 4 Continued on page 27 


Being incapable of the nimble foot- 
work of a bullfighter, and lacking 
his weapons, Graham instinctively 
and sensibly took to his heels. 


















ENE FAIRFAX was combing the hair out of General 
Montgomery’s eyes on the window seat of the bedroom 
i which looked over the driveway curving white in the sun 
across the wonderfully green even lawn, but it was so 
difficult to keep him from jumping off her lap that she 
didn’t see the car. She gave a sudden start, and the General took 
the opportunity to retire beneath a bookcase. Gene tried to stick 
her head through the window, but the screen got in her way. 

‘““Don’t you know it’s not polite to honk horns in people’s 
cars?” she yelled. 

“What?” A head in a grey linen turban Ieaned out of the 
window of the car and looked at the house and up at the trees 
and then in the back seat. “‘Where are you?” 

“I’m up here. Come on in. Why don’t you get a horn that 
plays boogie-woogie?”’ 

“I don’t see you, but it doesn’t make any difference. | 
haven't time to come in and see if you exist. I just wanted to 
ask you and Shep over tonight.” 

There was a pause from upstairs. “My heart’s breaking, but 
Shep’s got some visiting firemen to take around tonight and he 
won't be home in time.” 

The car door opened and a girl in a linen dress matching the 
turban, except that it was more wrinkled, got out and disappeared 
in the house. In a minute she arrived in the bedroom and sank 
down on one of the twin beds. She took off her high-heeled shoes. 

“Ah,” she sighed. ‘‘After that remark I decided I’d have to 
come in after all. I’m glad now.” She twisted nervously. Gene 
watched her, half smiling, but Phyllis was looking somewhere else, 
and she looked warmer than was really necessary. “ 
here.”’ She looked around the room with the green-washed walls 
hung with two or three pictures of various kinds of ducks, 
thoroughbred horses, and one enlarged snapshot of a man and 
woman on skis standing together on a snowy mountain. The twin 
beds were covered with dark-green woven material, and the 


It’s so cool 


yureaus were light pine. It was a simple clean room, without fuss. 
light } It le cl thout f 
sene followed Phyllis’ gaze, and as though she hadn’t noticed 
( foll 1 Phyllis’ g 1 as though she hadn 
it for a long time, she stared at the picture of Shep and her skiing. 
Then she shook her head. “Cross-ventilation, which simply 
means opposite windows.” 
“It looks cool though. Good honest decorating. ’s funny 
look | though. (¢ 1 | td t It . 
how women manage to make houses resemble themselves. You 
could lav vour house out in a field and it wouldn’t look too wrong. 
agine my bedroom!” ivilis got up and walked arounc e 
magin y bed !” Phyllis got uy | Iked 1 th 
room in her stocking feet. She picked up a modern carving of a 
horse, put it down and then picked it up again. 


the best 


by Gloria Lee Hunton 
Illustrated by Carl Bobertz. 


It was Shep’s special look for her. 


You don’t need to fidget and look so unhappy,” Gene said 
softly. “I know what you want to tell me. You’re trying to think 


of a different and nicer way to say that everybody but me knows 
it, and since you’re my best friend, it’s up to you.” She thrust 





“ec 


her long straight legs in the gabardine slacks before her. She 
ran her fingers through her russet hair, and then Jeft her hands 
against her forehead. “I know. After all, I’ve been living with 
the guy for 12 years.” 

“I’m embarrassed to death having her in the same house with 
me. Imagine a brother of mine having the bad taste to marry 
anyone like that. The nasty little thing.” 

‘Shep has the same kind of taste,” Gene said quietly. “‘She’s 
pretty alluring, you know.” 

““She’s terrible. You don’t have to live with her. ‘Darling 
you don’t mind if I borrow that new blouse, do you? The color 
isn’t so good for you.’ ‘I’m sorry about the nail polish. You left 
the top unscrewed, dear, but maybe you can get the rug cleaned.’ 
She’s absolutely inconsiderate and spoiled, The maids have 
threatened to quit. Oh, Gene, but you and Shep! I think he’s lost 
his mind.” 

““She’s young, Bud’s away, in a way you can’t blame her.” 

“Gene! Stop being so fair. You know it’s not being, I mean.” 
She stopped suddenly at the expression on Gene’s face. 

“I’m going to tell her to get out this afternoon. She’s not going 
to use my house. I’m going to tell her if she sees Shep again I'll 
write Bud, not that she cares so much about him, but she won’t 
like throwing such a good thing away.” 


GENE WALKED across to the other window with her swinging, 
flowing walk. Even when she walked a few steps, people watched 
her. She was all smooth planes that flowed together without any 
perceptible joining. Her bones were fine and palpable and their 
outline all discernible under her tanned skin, and yet she seemed 
to move without joints. As she stood still before the window with 
a tiny breeze stirring her wavy cherry-dark hair, and her hands 
clasping each other, her back was slender as a young boy’s. 

‘Please don’t say anything to her, Phil, or to Bud.” 

“Why not?” 

‘It would be underhanded.” 

*‘Underhanded? Hasn’t she been underhanded?” 

‘Shep would think it was terrible if I made a fuss, asked you 
to kick her out. He couldn’t forgive it. You know how he ts, he 
can’t stand anything that’s dishonest.” 

“What’s this then?” 


‘He’s miserable about it, Phil, + Continued on page 18 






“It was a darn good shot.” Shep lifted his chin and gave Elaine that lool: 
sportsmen have for each other—admiring but not envious. 
and stuck the tee in the ground. 


Gene bent 


















































Dr. Macpherson has been an expatri- 
ite for a long time. His suggestions 
vere stereotyped: “I think the untver- 
sities of Canada should point the way,” 
he confided. raat should be their duty to 


+ 


educate men for ways of life that would 


rromote the interests of Canada Chey 
should give young Canadians the edu- 
cation they need for Canadian pr jects 
mining and so on.” 
BI I CAN ADA can’t ind st suldn’t 
educate her talent to fit the biggest 
yigeonholes at hand. In the case ot 
Doreen Gilday, a slight, intense-looking 
rir! from Montre il, iny job but a bal- 
lerina’s would scream frustrat n. An 
ex-student of the Mary Beetle School in 
Montreal and a performer in Canadian 
troop shows, she has just ret irned to 
New York after a tour with the San 
Carlo Opera Company. She ts one deter- 
mined, hard-working proof why a fa- 
mous choregrapher has stated he’ ll 
take a Canadian dancer in preference to 
1 American one every time. 
“Canadian ballet has flagged,” Dor- 


een said bitterly, “because, like every- 
thmeg else in Can ida, It has no pac king. 
The Canadian o are so busy guard- 
ing themselves from the economic pres- 
sure of the United States and from 
England that they don’t build up a 
personality of their own. They pay too 
much attention to other countries and 
they don’t give attention to expanding 
themselves. The result is that the Cana- 
dians can’t take root in Canada, and 
foreigners can *t take root there because 
nobody will back them. So you get it 
both ways.” 

She was thinking hard about what 
Canada meant to her. “I think merely 
an awakening of the business mind 
could do it,” she mused wistfully. 
“There isn’t a businessman in Canada 
who can spare $50,000 here or $50,000 
there to back us up. He hasn’t faith. 
But if there were 10 businessmen who 
pooled their resources tog rether ee Yc 

We asked if there were many 
Canadian dancers in the U.S. A. Doreen 
nodded. “‘In New York today there is 
the nucleus of a Canadian ballet t. Many 
of these would go back to Canada to 
dance under a rea 
were brought in. Then, if it meant they 
were to dance for the very best, the 
Can idian dance rs could be bribed iway 
from New York. As it is, people like 


; ; 6 
mvself come here.” She shrugged. “Then 
; 


get so in‘ ved we can’t pull out. 


lO A THIRD group of Canadian-born 


notables, the exodus is not significant. 
In their minds, Canada hasn’t been 
hurt by the fact tha ( way 
There are no boundaries, they sa 

You simply seck the most congenial 


atmosphere. 
Inside the 9th Street entrance to the 
Metropolitan Opera Association’s execu- 


tive offices, where the great musicians 
of the world stalk in and out, Guelph- 
born General Manager Edward Johnson 
put it this way: 

“Art knows no geogra cal boundar- 
es. Like any other product, when we 
sell art, it becomes commercial. It ts 
normal to search the biggest, n m- 

ng outlet for ir art,” he tinued 
quietly. “If you we cha 
great Dusines Wall 
Street. In the musical game t irtists 
turn to the crore ! x the Wall 
Street of our business.” Light Cana- 


dians are fe: 
Street now.) Continued on 
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True or False ? 


1. A tall office building is safer than a low, 
isolated frame house ‘during an electrical storm. 

True. An office building constructed of steel 
and concrete is a safe place because, if the building 
should be struck, the steel will act as a conductor 
to convey the bolt into the ground, without causing 
damage. 





















2. If you should be caught out in the open with 
no hope ‘of safe shelter, when thunder and light- 
ning are cracking together. it is best to keep mov- 
ing as fast as possible. 

False. ‘The safest thing to do is to lie flat on the 
ground until the worst is over. 












3. It is possible to estimate how far away a 
storm is by counting. 

True. Sound travels one mile in five seconds, 
so if you count the number of seconds between the 
flash and the thunder, then divide by 5 you will 


have the number of miles away the storm is. 


4. When caught in a bad storm it is dangerous 
either to stay out in the open or seek shelter under 
a solitary tree. 

True, Lightning is attracted to the highest point 
on the landscape. If you’re out in the open, you're 
that point; if you’re under a lone tree the tree 
might be struck and the electricity grounded 
through } your body. The safest place to seek shelter 
is in a valley, a gully or woods with plenty of tall 
trees, so that there is no preferred place for a bolt 
to strike. 


5. It is safe to continue to play golf during a 
storm. 

False. Sringing & 6 a golf club is not safe because 
the steel of the shaft will be the highest point when 
you’re at the top of your swing and may act as a 
lightning conductor through you. 



























6. Lightning rods are an efficient protection. 
True. Steel rods will conduct electricity into 
the ground without damage to the house. 
















7. It is best to shut yourself in a cupboard dur- 
ing the height of the storm. 
False. Walls are no protection against light- 
ning. The safest place is the centre of the room 
~ away from all walls, doors and windows. 


8. It is dangerous to use the telephone. 
False. All telephones, except the very primitive 


Continued on page 26 
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LONG the same route as our fish 
and fur and minerals and news- 
print, more than four million 
Canadians have moved to the 
United States since Confederation. 

For years the promise of lush green pas- 
tures has skimmed the cream off whole 
Canadian families, and many of us are 
still hotfooting it away. By every stand- 
ard, our national loss has been colossal. 
Had we stemmed the constant exodus, 
those four million who left home might 
have produced as many as an extra 
12 million Canadians. Of the men who 
left, many knew how to make money; 
to build big business; to clear away sci- 
entific enigmas. There were others who 
knew how to write books, to paint, and 
to preach great sermons. Why couldn’t 
Canada hold on to them? 

Because he was acquainted with 
Canada and had no axe to grind, a brisk 
keen-eyed ex-Canadian, John Bartlet 
Brebner, took six months leave from the 
history department of New York's 
Columbia University to report to the 
Canadian Social Science Research Coun- 
cil on an urgent Canadian problem. His 
punch-packed findings have been scru- 
tinized in French and English editorial 
columns across the country and hailed 
as good medicine for Canadians. What 
they expose is the whole debilitating 
process by which Canada “has resign- 
edly exported men and women” as well 
as her other natural resources and manu- 
factured goods. 

For several generations, Brebner 
points out, Canadian financiers, scien- 
tists, mine-owners, chartered account- 
ants, artists and inventors have been 
taking themselves and their skill out of 
the Dominion and settling in other parts 
of the world. Time and again, Canadian 
universities have lost their best scholars 
in planned, well-informed raids by 
American universities. 

The minds of many Canadians are 
only recognized after an exodus. Take, 
for instance, McMaster’s Professor 
R. J. McCracken. He is a man little 
known to the Canadian public, but one 
of the wealthiest churches in New York 
City, Riverside Baptist Church, had 
heard about him—heard enough to give 
him a call to succeed the famous Rev. 
Harry Emerson Fosdick. This is our 
most recent example of the failure of 
Canadians to recognize the talent they 
have at home. 

Many Canadians are painfully and 
sadly conscious of this. Among them 
is Andrew Allan, Supervisor for Drama 
in the Canadian Broadcasting Corpora- 
tion. Speaking quickly, incisively, he 
declared: “In Canada today, even 
among our head men, matters of art are 
considered unimportant. But the lack 
of culture makes every person here suf- 
fer a deficiency in their diet of living. 

“At first, people with brilliance, 
lively minds and adventurous courage 
are hailed excitedly by Canadians,” 
he felt. ‘‘Then the reaction sets in. 
‘This person is getting too big for his 
boots.’ ” 

Six months ago Allan was one of a 
group of people determined to stay in 
Canada to develop original Canadian 
work. He told us that in the last six 
months the determination had left him. 
“TI don’t think people go to the United 
States for great salaries,” he said 
thoughtfully. “The reason I will go 
and | probably will—is that after a while 
you get so beaten, the enthusiasm and 
interest is wiped out of you. | know of 
1 half dozen of our best Canadian 


people in radio who will be in the U. S. 
in another 12 months. They don’t want 
to go. They shouldn’t be going. But 
they have become weary of well-doing. 
“T have never resented the cautious 
approach of Canadians,” he continued. 
“It’s more stimulating because it’s more 
difficult to get their attention. I have 
argued this with expatriate Canadians 
who have been violently bitter about 
Canada. | maintained that there was a 
challenge in it. It’s this other thing 
this form of antirecognition—which 
sends most Canadians in arts and enter- 


Large foundations and great businesses 
have offered opportunities for research, 
and a man attached to one of these 
carries with him the likelihood that he 
will be absorbed without delay at the 
end of his study period. Accordingly, 
veterans with overseas service, includ- 
ing nurses (whose exit permits are 
among the hardest to get) are willingly 
leaving the country even though they 
know they jeopardize their rights to 
wartime benefits by going to jobs in the 
U.S. A. (If they do not return in 10 
years they lose their out-of-work and 
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It’s a subject for serious study by every family, every 


citizen—and in this survey you’ll find some challeng- 
ing statements by a few of the 4,000,000 Canadians 


who have departed our way of life since Confederation 


tainment to the United States. It 
wouldn’t surprise me if this is what 
drives out doctors, nurses, and many 
more.” 

There are other, down-to-earth facts, 
of course, which explain the exodus. 
Canadians entering the States are free 
from U. S. quota restrictions, and their 
destination is a country 100 years ahead 
of Canada in the development of natu- 
ral resources, industry and population. 
Consequently New England factories 
pay higher wages than their Canadian 
counterparts; and a good deal of un- 
skilled labor is hired on a yearly employ- 
ment basis and spared the uncertainties 
of seasonal labor at low wage rates. 


training benefits.) These are not people 
with only temporary roots in our cul- 
ture. “It is mostly the Canadian-born 
residents who are going to the U.S. A.,” 
a Selective Service official stated. 

These are the facts: Canada has per- 
sistently lost a large fraction of her 
ablest citizens. She is still losing them. 
And according to the Canadian Consul- 
General in New York, Hugh Day 
Scully, this movement is going to 
continue, 

If so, how can Canada hold her own 
ina sharply competitive world? Brebner 
believes it’s a job for our postwar plan- 
ners—‘‘to make Canada so cordial and 
attractive a place that those who excel in 


any field, whether technology and busi- 
ness or scholarship and the arts, will be 
powerfully reinforced in their natural 
inclination to live and work at home 
Trenchantly, he adds, “The decision to 
pour energy, intelligence and material 
wealth into such an effort would require 
a revolution in Canadian thinking.’ 


IN AN ATTEMPT to understand why 
Canadians leave home, this writer mad 
an informal survey of gifted expatr! 


ates in New York City. It revealed 


number of reasons—bristling with har 


headed logic and straight blac k despa I 

Some go because salaries are highe 
in the U. S. and because the same job 
there rates more prestige. Representa- 
tive of this group is an Ontario nurse 


| 


from Ayvimer who was thorou: Niy 


trained, prior to her departure, at the 
Ottawa Civic Hospital. After gradua- 
tion she headed for New York where 
is reported nearly every hospital’s super 
intendent of nurses is a Canuck. Paus 
ing to talk to us in the huge and 
impressive Fifth Avenue offices of a 
Canadian medical man, she stated hes 
case simply, “* Nurses work much harde: 
in Canada. You get better hours and 
better pay here.” : 
Some Canadians go to find glamour 
Others for the legitimate purpose ot 
taking a course they can’t get here 
such as that given by Columbia Uni- 
versity’s Graduate School of Journalism 
An eager, dark-eyed Ottawa girl, Etiza- 
beth Serson, is currently enrolled in this 
one-year postgraduate course. ‘ I feel 
I really want to go back,” is her presen 
avowal. But, in the face of U. S. open- 
ings in the newspaper field, Elizabeth 


If, like a 


lot of her predecessors, she works in 


has to ponder the long shot. 


for more than two 


American journalism 
years, Canada will probably have lost 
her. 

In a larger group are the outgoing 
people who, quite consciously but regre 
fully, know they’re going to another, 
flashier country because that country 
represents better opportunities, greater 
stimulation. These are the people Breb- 
ner cites who “could not feel in Canada 
the sense of sharing in somethimg mor 
than the defense of things as they are 
In this lot are “the freakish compatri- 
ots” we have perhaps not sufliciently 
understood who receive “more respect- 
ful attention abroad than at home.” 


‘ 


Among them are the scientists, art- 


+ 


ists, doctors, researchers who can’t find 
a local niche, Here you'll nd a pretty, 
intelligent Torontonian, Con 
ley, editorial researcher 
Magazine, recently assigned as. staff 
correspondent to London. “ [ heoretic- 


ally I want to go back to Canada,” sh« 


+ 


told us. “Practically, the stimulus and 


opportunity are here.” 

Here, too, is Dr. Duncan Macpherson 
who was offered a job in New York 50 
years ago. When he took it, he figured 
he had the whole United States to 
expand in. Today he’s one kind of suc- 
cess. The entrance to his large comfort- 
able offices is off a fashionable uptown 
street. There is a reception room; a 
waiting room with a massive stone fire- 
place jutting out from a smooth whit 
wall; an impressive private office with 
examination rooms” lying beyond. 
Nurses hover at his elbow. “ Your young 
men come down here all the time and | 
try to send them back,” he said flatly. 
“But then I remember that two of my 
associates who stayed in Canada could 


find no place for a specialist there.’ 








Perhaps being born in India has to do with Vivien Leigh’s exotic appeal. Almond-shaped green 





eyes, enigmatic smile, she’s a natural as the enchantress of the Nile in Bernard Shaw’s “Caesar and 
Cleopatra,” produced in Britain by J. Arthur Rank. For dancing she wears this white eyelet-banded 
linen with yards and yards of crisp swirling skirt. It’s as sophisticated as it is feminine... like the 


Leigh personality! 


Canadian-born Alexis Smith, you remember, is 
the tall beauty who adores steaks and never dicts, 
keeps up tap, ballet, interpretive dancing, and in 
between enjoys archery, ice skating, badminton and 
bowling. And of course, she’s on location for one hit 
picture after another—the latest, Warner Bros.’ 
“One More Tomorrow” with Dennis Morgan and 
Jack Carson. She really goes places in quick-change 
outfits such as shown bclow: a striped rayon blouse 
in aquamarine and white, with slick shorts and a 
well-cut skirt of white sharkskin, 


England’s Phyllis Calvert (above 
right) is the charming, auburn-haired star 
of “Men of Two Worlds,” a J. Arthur 
Rank production. She’s the perfect 
average figure: five foot five, 34-inch bust, 
26-inch waist and 36-inch hips, and keeps 
the lines of her clothes well-balanced: no 
extremes for her! Her coat in lightweight 
beige Scotch wool has long, tapered 
revers, and softly handled shoulders 
adding up to smart good taste. 
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The “Shirt-and-skirt girl,’’ Ella Raines, has 


established a \ e with outfits like the one above! 
Her white seersucker blouse is trimmed with 
\lexican lace, the black cotton crash skirt bordered 

Aztec motif. In Universal’s “*The Run- 


he appears soon with Rod Cameron. 








12 Chatelaine, July, 1946 





Star-fazing at Sun and Summer Fashions 


Life is just one big camera, constantly clicking, for the movie stars! Everything about them is news, 


especially their personal wardrobes which launch the fashions 


Donna Reed, the girl with the golden hair 
and bright brown eyes, is the dainty type 
right about never breaking that color line 
at her waist, fatal for a small gal! See how 
she does it, above, with a wool jersey, Its 
bodice, sleeves and front skirt panel in 
solid bright blue (back of the dress is blue 
too!). Right panel is light rose, the left 
a much deeper rose. She wouldn’t dream of 
ruining the shirred waistline with a belt! 

Three steps took Donna to stardom... 
farm girl, stenographer, Hollywood! In 
\IGM’s “ Faithful! in my Fashion,” with Tom 
Drake, she plays the part of the girl he left 
hind him. 


Painted Toenails, high-styled shoes, 
most beautiful body in the world (so 
say a group of famous artists), that’s 
Paramount’s Paulette Goddard . . . in 
an outfit “ Kitty” would have revelled in! 
Her famous golden skin soaks up the 
California sun in white sharkskin, curve- 
hugging, open-midriffed. The incredible 
hat is typically Goddard. 


Vera-Ellen, open-air sprite with 
silver blond hair, sun-basks in this one- 
piece, white waffle piqué with matching 
shorts. Now playing with Danny Kaye 


in RKO’s “The Kid From Brooklyn.” 


! 


By Evelyn Kelly, Fashion Editor 






































































HE MOMENT that Victoria Stevens 

stepped from the comparative safety and 

the lights of the train into the unknown 

blackness of the night, she knew she had 

been mad to come. In England it had 
seemed, as well as an avenue to escape, the 
only way of paying back her debt of gratitude. 
Now, as the train passed on, as if it scorned 
even to pause in such a place, and she became 
aware of unfamiliar figures looming up behind 
waving lanterns, it seemed fantastic and 
unreal, 

‘Howdy, ma’am!” boomed a deep voice. “I 
reckon you’re Mrs. Matt Stevens.” As she 
murmured a weak affirmative she felt her hand 
vigorously clasped. “I’m Tom Hink, the 
station agent, and I’m pleased to know you. 
Welcome to Summit Siding. Hey, Daniel!” 
He called back in the direction of the more 
hesitant lanterns. “‘ Here she is, as large as life. 
Kids, step right up and kiss your greetings to 
your new ma.” 

As quickly as that, in the silence that 
followed, Victoria knew that Matt’s children 
had not the slightest intention of receiving her 
The lanterns 
remained still. Finally out of the background a 
gruff boy’s voice said, “Hello.”” Almost at 
once a girl’s voice echoed, “I hope you’re well.” 

‘Hello. I’m quite well, thank you.” Victoria 
was fully aware of the inadequacy of her first 


with warmth and affection. 


words as she stretched a hand into space. She 
would have drawn it back just as swiftly, but 
there was a sudden movement, and cool firm 
fingers met her own. At once she knew it was 
not the hand of a child. 

“How do you do—Victoria?”” It was a cool 
dispassionate greeting. “I’m Matt’s brother 
Dan. I’m afraid you’ve chosen a confoundedly 
bad time to come.” He did not even attempt 
to elaborate, and she caught only a glimpse of a 
lean unsmiling face behind the lantern. It was 


BY BERYL GRAY 


Illustrated by Jack Bush 


maddening to see so little when she knew all 
three of them held their lights in such a way 
that her face was clearly visible. She knew too, 
by the continued silence, that none of them 
found the first sight of their English relative 
in Canada inspiring. 

“‘Here’s her baggage, Dan,” broke in the 
cheerful voice of the station agent. “‘That’s 
right, son. You take this one, and give sister 
the other. I declare it’s lucky for you young 
ones, finding someone to take you in hand, so 
soon after Mrs. Peters up and left you. First 
your Uncle Daniel, and now a brand-new 
ma... Hecut his sentence short, as a lantern 
bobbed furiously and the girl’s voice was high 
and tormented. 

“I’ve told you she’s nor . . .!” 
died as abruptly as they had begun. 

‘Tom, quit teasing these kids.”” Dan Stevens’ 
tones were curt. The girl must have been 
pushed by an invisible hand. “‘Run along, the 
pair of you, and make up the fire. I said we'd 
talk about this later.”” The lanterns withdrew, 
and Victoria felt the firm hand close about 
her arm 

“Well, come along. It’s barely half a mile.” 
For a time they walked in complete silence. 
Victoria’s heart began to pound as she was 
aware of great trees all about them, and somes 
where close the roar of rushing water. To one 
city bred and reared, the primitive outdoors 
was frightening. Presently Dan Stevens began 
to talk. 

“You might as well be prepared,” he said 


Her words 


briefly. “I see no reason why you'll enjoy this 
life.” She saw no reason either, but some 
unsuspected courage lifted her head. 

“I didn’t come out here to enjoy it. I came 

because I married Matt, and I was thinking 
of his children.” 

“Good lord—there must be something 
wrong with your thinking,” the man returned 
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frankly. Involuntarily she tried to withdraw 
from his grasp. His fingers tightened, and he 
resumed in the same dispassionate tone: 

“Tell me. Did Matt say much about the 
kids to you?” 

“Of course he did.” Despite the slight 
tremble in her voice, she managed to speak 
with dignity. “He had planned a great deal.” 

“What had he planned?” 

She spoke reluctantly. “Why... Matt 
had planned to reopen the sawmill.” 

“What sawmill?”” Each question hit her like 
a cold shock. 

“Why, the one he used to operate.” 

“Good grief!” Dan Stevens spoke with soft 
scorn. “If Matt had ever taken the time to 
find out as much as he dreamed, he’d have 
known the sawmill went up in smoke years 
ago. He’d have known the roads are over- 
grown, and the timber companies aren’t even 
interested in this forgotten corner of the 
woods, And while we’re on the subject, you 
might as well know that Matt scarcely ever 
wrote to these kids, and you don’t seem very 
real to them either. I might say that if J 
hadn’t checked up on them each time I got 
shore leave, it would have been mighty bad 
business.” As he paused for breath, she spoke 
quickly. 

**Dan—please don’t.” And when she felt his 
surprise, she added with that same rather 
forlorn dignity. “After all, Matt was my 
husband—and he’s dead. I’ve come thousands 
of miles to these children. Suppose you—let 
me have time to breathe.” 

For a minute he was silent. ‘You'll need 
time to breathe,” he said at last. But his voice 
was a shade more gentle. “Oh, I’m sorry 
enough that Matt’s dead, but I hate to see a 
green woman dragged into this. You’re not 
even so young.” 


Victoria knew # Continued on page 40 


She tried to draw back, and yet something in his touch still held her. 


Her heart beat fast and she was weak with memory. 








Just about €veryone loves its hearty, homey S00dnegs. 
And no Wonder! Into 


a rich, invigorating beef Stock go 
not just a few, but actually fifteen different kinds 
of garden vegetables, €ach one contributing its own 
tempting color and Special flavor That’s why this 


eget: Soup of Campbell’s | a great favorite. 
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Made by ¢ aM pbell's jy Canada 


Some Zirls and boys like Other toye 
I like to roll a hoop 


When lunch rolls ‘round. I’m alw 4¥8 bound 
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ring: Woman Driver! 


by Gordon Sinclair 


The boys who do the figuring say that women and cars fit 
best together when their own feelings, the condition of the 
car and the state of the road are all in the pink. Right now 
the statisticians are particularly worried, because this sum- 


mer driving season of 1946 is one of “grave motoring peril.” 


N THIS year of grave motoring peril statisticians 
come up with the view that the average Canadian 
woman is a fair-weather driver, emotional in the 
presence of the unexpected, and liable to tangle 
with her own timidity. 

When the going is nice and easy she’s the safest 
thing on wheels, although the three worst motoring 
accidents in Canada were caused by women drivers. 

On a clear spring morning a woman driving seven 
children to school in the Toronto suburbs took a girl 
friend and a dog along for the ride. At a wide open 
crossing all nine were killed by a train. 

Near Montreal, another woman driving five children 
to school was the tragic centre of a six-death level 
crossing crash; in British Columbia came another with 
six victims, and once more it was a girl at the wheel. 

Statisticians admit that these spectacular mis- 
fortunes are exceptions, but their charts, graphs, 
whirlygigs and whatnots indicate that women and 
cars fit best together when their own feelings, the con- 
dition of the car and the state of the road are all in the 
pink. 

Last year every 100,000 male drivers caused 1,951 
Canadian accidents while every 100,000 female drivers 
caused but 528 accidents. Feminists might tri- 
umphantly point to this as proof that they were safer 
drivers, but the statistical boys look on such claims 
with a tired shake of the head. 

They say men drive more miles in more kinds of 
going and are therefore exposed to greater risk. What's 
more a gimmick called a reaction timer will show that 
a girl’s decisions are slower, less durable, more fickle 
and more impulsive than the reactions of men. 

True or false, these indictments are worth knowing 
today because your expectation of getting mixed up in 
a smash are greater in this summer of 1946 than ever 
before in the record of Canadian motoring. 

Greater than the black year of ’41, which was the 
worst on Canadian roads up to this moment. 


Insurance adjusters, safety directors, accident 
recorders and the police all agree with this gloomy view 
of coming death, and it makes no difference whether 
you live in Prince Edward Island or British Columbia; 
you'll still see death in the summer ditch. 

The reason is worn automobiles, worn tires and, in 
many cases, worn nerves. More old cars will be on 
more old roads in this present summer than have ever 
been on any Canadian roads before. 

The chart on accidents has shown a steady 
increase in every province since last August, when gas 
rationing was lifted. This is a reversal of the usual 
experience which shows that accidents decrease in 
numbers about September, rise again at the Christmas 
season, then subside until spring. This time the curved 
red line of death did not subside but rose steadily, and 
is still rising. 

The most dangerous driving day is Saturday. The 
most dangerous month is August. The most dangerous 
time is between 5 and 6 p.m. And the average ac- 
cident happens in daylight, under conditions of good 
visibility and good roadability to a normal, sober, 
experienced driver who is going straight and not trying 


to take a curve or make a turn. To refloat a grain of 


corn, “trouble comes where and when you least 
expect it.” 

More than 1,600 Canadians will die in, or from, car 
accidents in this year of 1946 and another 30,000 will 
be hurt. Women will cause about 112 of those deaths 
and 2,100 of the injuries or about seven per cent, and 
females, especially little girls, will be the victims of 
about 38% of the pain, injury, and death. 

Young men, chaps in their teens or early twenties, 
are more likely to get into accidents than any other 
type of driver. Middle-aged women are the least likely 
to find themselves in a smash. Yet three Canadian 
insurance companies refuse to accept women drivers 
over 60 years of age. No company places any such 
restrictions against a man. 







and timidity are 

wo black marks 
dinst ladies at the 
wheel, the experts say. 


At least six parking lots in Toronto, and four in 
Montreal, won’t allow a woman to drive a car in or out 
of the place. They say she takes up too much room. 
Women are cheerful about this and gladly let the 
attendant take over. Men, when told they'll have 
trouble backing into a small opening, are inclined to 
show off or bluster. 


MONTH FOR month, or mile for mile, the woman in 
the 40 to 55 bracket is, statistically, the safest driver 
in Canada but safety experts look on these, their own 
figures, with a jaundiced and cynical eye. They say 
that neither month for month, nor mile for mile is the 
proper yardstick unless you consider the weather 
because, they say, middle-aged ladies won’t go out if 
the weather is bad. 

If they do go out the middle-aged mom has a 30% 
greater chance of trouble than has a man under 
similar conditions. 

Okay, you say, the middle-aged mom doesn’t go out 
in bad weather, but you have just finished saying that 
most accidents occur under conditions of ‘good 
visibility, on dry roads, in daylight. What’s bad about 
that weather? The statistician gives such a blunt 
question the absent treatment. Instead of a direct 
reply he leads you gently toward a different chart and 
shows you that the middle-aged woman driver 
any woman driver for that matter— has two character- 
istics which are very bad indeed. 

Indecision and timidity. 

She starts to do something with a car; let’s say it’s 
a simple left-hand turn at an intersection. Then 
something appears to offer danger. Say it’s an ap- 
proaching car. At such a point mom is not quite sure 
what she will do next. 

She can keep right on going, which is not a bad idea 
in the circumstances. She can stop, which is not a bad 
idea either, But the chances are even that she’ll com- 
bine these things. She’ll 4 Continued on page 37 
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Happy indeed will be the girl who selects a beautiful MeClary Range — gas, 






electric, coal or wood—and equips her kitchen completely with 
other famous products made by General Steel Wares.—A modern 


McClary refrigerator, GSW sinks and cabinets, stainless enameled 


ware and GSW kitchen utensils. 


For complete year round comfort the heating plant in her home will be 
a McClary furnace or air-conditioning unit, 


So when you are equipping your home, remember — 


& 


for dependability, long life and good value 





GSW PRODUCTS 


GENERAL STEEL WARES LIMITED 
Montreal, Toronto, London, Winnipeg, 
Calgary, Vancouver 
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OR cool, delicious beverages of wonderful smooth- 
ness, make them with Carnation Milk! A// Carnation 
foods and drinks are luscious-tasting, ve/vet-smooth, and 
easy to make, because Carnation d/ends so perfectly with 
other ingredients. Try these tempting, frosty drinks... 


and iced coffee with Carnation, too...and you'll agree! 


CHOCOLATE-FLAVORED MILK 


1 tall can Carnation Milk, chilled, mixed with 


6 tablespoons chocolate or cocoa syru} 


Add syrup and salt to diluted milk and stir 


CARNATION FRUIT FLIP 


1 tall can Carnation Milk, chilled 4 cup ice water or chipped 


2 cups chilled fruit juice or ps raspberry or strawberr 


Add juice 


or prune) or thoroughly crushed berries, and water or ice chips 


loganberry, grape, apricot, cherry, raspberry, pineapple 


to milk. Shake vigorously. Serves 6. 


ORANGE FROST 


1 tall can Carnation Milk, chilled 4 cups chilled orange juice 


11 
11% cups ice water 2 teaspoons grated orange rind 
14 tablespoons sugar Wy cup chipped ice 


Put milk, water, sugar and ice into trust jar or shaker. Shake well 


Add orange juice and rind; shake vigorously. Serves 6. 


“From Contented Cows’ 



















FOR MUSIC with a velvet blend 
—the new ‘Contented Hour, 
Monday evenings. Dominion 
and NBC Networks—see news- 
papers for stations and time. 


FOR BABY, ask your doctor 
about a formula prepared with 
safe, nourishing, digestible 
Carnation Milk, an excellent 
source of vitamin D—univer 
sally approved for babies and 
children 
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May the Best Win 
Continued from page 9 


but he can’t help it. He's blind, or 
maybe just having to be about her, but 
he’d spot tricks in me like a warped 
Then I wouldn’t have 





tennis racket. 
anything, don’t you see, 
hope.” 

“You're crazy. 


to do? 


“Just wait and be myse ; 
“You've got to! ht her, like a pussv- 
cat 


“T honestly wouldn’t know how to go 
about it.”’ Gene turned around, and she 
smiled a funny twisted smile at tl 
intensity of Phyllis’ sturdy figure sitting 
upright on Shep’s bed. “‘Don’t look like 


a firecracker. This thing 


happens to lots 
of people, but they don’t all wind up in 
the divorce courts.” 

“It’s like you to console me, Gene. 
They don’t get divorced because the y do 
something. 
an umpire. Why don’t you make Shep 
go up to the farm with you for a 
month?” 

““We’ve gone 
every year for 12 
years naturally and 
because we both 
want to, and I’m not 


They don’t sit around like 


going to ask him this . 
99 
year. 
“Buick. as my There was nothing 
: ; About Immensity 
young son tells me _ Sse 
ine river at the ea 





Was echo of the se 


the Russians say for 
okay. Phyllis 
eased her foot mto 
Bu 

ut 


there’s such a thing 
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ner shoes. 
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too good a 
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sport. My eandid 





shot is that you’re 
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tanned hand on 





Phyllis’ shoulder. There was not ar 
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any other man, she thought. He sat 
the edve of his bed and bent ea Vv ir 
+ - } | + ht 
the waist, hold ng his ieg stralis 


front of him as he drew on the sock. It 
Was easy to Imagine him kicki! a 
football Ww 


ation and confidence. His hair was short 


ith the same perfect co-ordin- 


and straight like a schoolboy’s, but 


face was strong and square, with no 


immaturity about the mouth or chin. 


He got up, with one complete moti 
and walked over to one of the bureaus. 


Shep Fairfax wasn’t tall, but lew peopl 
realized It. He held his compact, 
smoothly muscled body in such a wa 
that taller men uncor oO y stooped 
to talk to him it his level. 


| — ( ne said. 
“Oh, hello.” 


ere 
*You’re up early. 


, 
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“se As A Little Child” ss°:: 


By BLANCHE POWNALL GARRETT 








“T didn’t want to wake you. I thought 
I’d get in a few holes ol golf before it got 
too hot.” 

“I'll put some coffee on. Bessie will 
never be up this early. She had a date 
last night with the trucking man who 
arrives at the back door in that beautiful 
new coupe.” She went to the open 
window, stretching in the sunlight. In 
spite of the slee pless night her eves were 
clear, and her hair waved back from her 
forehead as neatly as a dark-red scarf. 


Her body was slim and_ beautifully 


S ed in her thin pyjamas. It would 
have taken the extreme will power of a 
retired judge t let her stand alone 
before the window, but Shep was looking 
the other wav. 


“If worse 


comes to worst, or Whatever they say, 


“Don’t bother,” he said. 


Vil drink milk. 


“That’s too gruelling a thought. Ah, 


something of a pun, I believe. She 


drew 


her mouth and 
hurried downstairs. When Shep came 


into the breakfast room she had round 


lipstick across 


blueberries and bananas submerged in 


cool cream, toasted corn muffins split 


and spre ad with 


dee p¢« Iderberry jam, 
and hot coffee with 
I cube in it, 
which Shep liked 
during the hot days. 
His shirt was open 
above his white 
terrible linen slacks, and he 


freshly of 


] 

smetiec 

je of town ae 
ay riotion, 

“You're not the 


ane oniy one who has a 
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He's dark...it’s exciting ...it’s the new Cutex color for intrigue. Put it on your long, temptress 


nails... wear it—then let men beware! @ And when in lighter mood try the new Cutex Proud Pink. 
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A look of soft loveliness... skin radiantly fresh... that's the 


thrill you'll know with Avon's personalized make-up — so 


perfectly blended to suit your natural coloring ose SiVe your 
skin a youthful glow. .. make you infinitely charming! 

And all exquisite Avon cosmetics are brought to you by 
the friendly Avon Representative. Welcome her when she 
calls. Let her show you how to win captivating new appeal — 
banish your beauty problems oie easily, intimately . ae right m 


the privacy of your own home with the helpful Avon Service. 


BE A HOSTESS TO LOCVELINESS 


For over two decades Canada’s 
most beautiful women hav e been 


served by Avon Cosmetics made 


: a | | 
wn & anada by Canadian workers i oe 


and technicians, and sold by care- 


fully selected Canadian women 
of character. 


A t 
st % 
ome _......... 


MONTREAL «© NEW YORK 


TORONTO + HAMILTON «© LONDON ¢ WINDSOR + QUEBEC a 














walked up to the clubhouse. The best 
golf course in the country had been 
considerately placed a few minutes walk 
away from the remodelled farmhous« 
they had bought. Their land was em- 
braced by the rolling hills of the course. 
As they entered the clubhouse a thin 
creature practically obliterated in a 
heavy suit of tweed rose from one of the 
deep chairs, and approached them with a 
sidelong palit. 


“Hello, 


Fairfax. 


uh, hello, Mrs. 


Putting in a few holes before 


Fairfax, 


the crowd arrives, eh? We had the same 
idea, rather I should say Elaine had the 
idea. Personally, the morning horrifies 
me.” 

“Hello, Ken. Elaine? Oh, ts she 
Shep looked quickly at Gene, but 


; oe : aay 
she was studying Ken’s mermaid tie. 


here?” 


“Yes, or rather, she was a minute ago. 
She’s gone to change the color of het 
lipstick. It seemed to be wrong.” 

A girl swayed toward them across the 
straw-matted lobby. Her gleaming han 
sparkled in the bars of sun coming 
through the Venetian blinds. Her striped 
playsuit, cut a bit too short for energetic 
golf, fitted a body curved so softly it 
looked almost capable of surrounding 
placed 


: - a 
and swallowing any object 


near it. 


“Shep! Gene darling! I had no idea 


you two would be here this morning.” 
The color on her mouth matched her 
nail polish which matched the bright 
stripes on her playsuit. 

“We were just hoping to raise two 


willing golfers,” Shep said. “What a 


day $i 

“You're looking darling,” I laine said 
to Gene. 

Gene grinned. “A bit wrinkled. | 
never seem to look glamorous at golf.” 

“Nonsense, I’m sure you do.” Elaine’s 
manner implied the necessity of glamour. 

“Phil and Bill coming over?” Gene 
asked. 

“T haven’t the slightest idea, darling. 
When I took my shower this morning, 
Phyllis woke up, but she didn’t mention 
golf.” 

Ken had managed to find a caddy, and 
the tiny boy staggered with the weight 
of the bags. Shep and Gene had dis- 
carded all but their most necessary 
clubs, and carried them in a light bag. 
““How’re we going to play?” Elaine 
asked. 

“Lousy, probably,” Gene said. 

“You’ve got such a sense of humor, 
Gene,” “But I meant 
partners, of course.” 


Elaine said. 


She turned her gleaming head toward 
Shep. “I hope Shep will play with me, 
because if you two are partners, Ken 
and I will just die, won’t we, Ken?” 

‘I anticipate death in any case,”’ Ken 
answered wearily. “‘I loathe golf.” 

“It'll make a better game if we split 
up, really,’’ Shep said. He was inspect- 
ing a golf ball. “Elaine probably needs 
some help. T’ll show you the dog-leg 
some other time, Gene.” 

“Okay. Ken and I may surprise you.” 
“Thanks, Gene. 


ing anybody, but in order to do so, I’d 


I don’t mind surpris- 


have to surprise myself, and I couldn’t 


Elaine teed off, and made a 


drive that didn’t indicate she needed 


stand it.” 


help. 
“What a dreadful shot,”’ she said. 
“It’s darn good. I didn’t know you 
could play so well.”” Shep lifted his chin 
and the corners of his eyes wrinkled in 
the look that sportsmen have for each 


other, admiring but not envious. Gene 


bent and stuck the tee with the ball on it 
into the firm ground. Her fingers felt 
numb and awkward. It was Shep’s look 
for her. Her slim body swung expertly, 
her tanned arms swung the driver in a 
clean are, but something had blurred her 
eyesight, and the ball lifted and dis- 
appeared into the woods. 
“Okay, Ken, yours,’”” She p said. 

Elaine let 


Shep show her how to make a lofted 


They played five holes. 


shot, putting his big hands over hers on 
the tron, and begged him humbly for 
suggestions. As the morning grew it 
became hotter, and the golf course swam 


,a misty heat. The sun burned through 


il 

' ' 7 
lavers of {ine clouds. Lhe green hills in 
the distance seemed to be smoking like 
voleanves. The air was clinging, oppres- 


sive and damp. There was absolutely 
not a pouf of breeze. 

*T rather think I'll stop living at this 
hole instead of at the next,’” Ken said. 
‘What’s the difference. [ve lost all the 
little balls anyway.” 

“If you put more energy into hitti 


the balls instead of chasing them, 


| v4 | | If ” 
darling, you’d last longer. I feel fine, 


Elaine said. She bent and fastened the 


t 
buckle of her baretoe sandal, and her 
playsuit fell away from the flushed and 
full curve below her neck. She put a 
hand on Shep’s shoulder as though t 


balance herself, and Gene saw Shep’s 
| 
i 


wok t red, 


body tighten. “You ce rtainly 
Gene dear,” she said. 

As though hypnotized, looking at her 
without Sec ing he Fs She p said, ** Yes, you 
do. Why don’t you and Ken go back to 
the clubhouse and Elaine and I'll finish 


it out? 


‘Redeemed!’ Ken said. 


GENE STARTED to move impulsively 
to Shep’s side. She had an unexplainable 
wish to touch him, pull him by the arm, 
make him turn to her and laugh in that 
warm complete comradeship of their 
own, but he was looking at Elaine with 
such intensity that she only began the 
movement. She picked up her bag and 
started back toward the clubhouse. 

‘I unpleasantly hope they dissolve. 
Such contortions for sport are almost 
unseemly,”’ Ken said. She hardly heard 
him. ‘‘And astounding for Elaine. . I 
recall a time she’d take a taxi across the 
street.” 

“There’s nothing I can do, nothing | 
can do.” Her mind was filled with 
the beating, hopeless refrain. “I'd fight 
for a tennis point, but I can’t fight 
against something he wants. I can’t 
fight this kind of a fight the way it 
should be fought to win. I never learned 
and | don’t know how. There’s nothing 
I cando.”’ When they were almost to the 
clubhouse, she turned around. Shep and 
Elaine were walking toward the woods 
corseting the greens, and down and 
across the false shimmering waves of 
heat, it looked as though no space 
separated the two figures. 

Before Shep and Elaine came back, 
Gene left Ken discussing surrealism in 
From. the 
ched Shep come up 


the bar and went home. 
window seat she 
the driveway with the 12-year-old apple 


trees they’d planted slender beside the 


safe sturdy oaks and maples. Phe 
clustered leaves steeped him in patches 
of shade as he moved under them. He 


suddenly reached above his head and 
picked a leaf and put it in his mouth. He 
reached wearily though, without his 


usual spring. She could see his face now 


as he came near the house, and it was 


) 


& 
2 














You've heard those thundering wheels ...seen 
that stabbing headlight... as you’ve watched a long 


train of Canadian Pacific freight cars rumble through the night. 


Chatelair July, 





They are hauling more —much more—than just overnight freight. To children and grown-ups in 


destitute Europe and Asia, those turning wheels are bringing new hope... perhaps life itself 


To all of us they are bringing food, coal, building materials, household furnishings 
lumber, paper, machinery —all the thousand-and-one items which make up 
a nation’s domestic and export trade. And they are doing it efficiently 


and cheaply...every day and night in the year! 
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cc people ricy golf in the “low 80's”... . but every- 
one can double the pleasure of their game by relaxing 
for a thirst-quenching moment or two with cool CANADA 
DRY. Here is taste-tingling refreshment at its best! Pure, 
wholesome ingredients plus the can’t-be-equalled 
scientific formula give CANADA DRY its matchless fla- 
vor and champagne-tang. It’s invigorating! 


CANADA 








DRY 





worried and troubled and not at peace. 
The screen door slammed, and then 
there was silence. Gene sat for a long 
time, and when General Montgomery 
laid his nose enquiringly on her knee, her 
hand behind his ears was so lax that he 
sighed and accepted sleep on the floor as 
a substitute. Finally she got up and 
stood in front of the door mirror and 
combed her hair a longer time than was 
necessary. Her heart seemed to occ upy 
her entire chest, and her stomac h echoed 
like a phone ringing in an empty house 
as she went downstairs. 

Shep sat on the cream. slipcovered 
couch, a Tahitian print pillow unused 
behind him. His hands were gripped 
tight against his head. He never used to 
sit like that, she thought, all tense. Even 
behind his office desk he had stretched 
his legs out and thrown back his head 
and challenged everyone with his blue 
eyes. 

What did you do?” she asked. 


“Oh, hello, Gene. 
“It was like playing golf inside a 


Under a hundred.” 


popover.” 

““Certainly was.” 

“Listen. Why don’t we go to the farm 
for a while?” She forced out the words, 
and hoped they didn’t sound as desper- 
ate as they were. 

“It would be fine, Gene, but as a 
matter of fact, | don’t think I can get 
A lot of things are 
coming up. | expect a lot of things to be 


away right now. 


coming up in the office pretty soon | 
ought to hang around for.” 

Her hands felt damp, her blouse clung 
to her back, and she felt much worse 
than before taking the 30-ft. dive at the 
yacht club. “They can probably wait, if 
they’re worth while,” she said. 

“They can’t wait.” He got up and 
stepped past her through the door 
without looking at her. ‘‘Why don’t 
you go?” he asked. 

“Alone?” Her voice lifted. She fol- 
lowed him into the hall. “‘Where are vou 
going?” 

“TI told Rodney Weathering I'd drop 
by and meet a friend of his from out of 
town.” 

“Didn't Jane ask both of us?” 

“* Jane and the kids are at the beach or 
I’m sure she would have.” 


well-groomed 





“There’s chicken salad for supper Bess 
made. How about staying and we'll tak« 
a drive up to the lake after?” She had 
followed him to the door now. 

“T can’t, Gene.” 

“Shep,” she called after him. He was 
getting into the car by himself. “After 
all—this isn’t much fun.”’ He pressed 
the starter. “Leave me the car, don’t 
take the car then.” 

“I’m sorry, but I need it tonight. You 
can have it all week,” 

“This is a rotten thing to do. | want 
the car. I don’t want you to go. Don’t 
go to Rodney’s.” 

He looked at her standing by the doo: 
almost yelling and then he drove off. It 
was a look of astonishment, and of 


distaste . 


THERE WAS a week of the ceaseless, 
drumming, moist and desperate mid- 
July heat, the kind of heat that makes 
everyone think he is going crazy. It was 
the kind of heat that makes women run 
screaming into city parks with black 
chiffon nightgowns dragging behind 
them. It’s the time when people in 
apartments turn off their lights and 
watch their neighbors through the open 
windows in all the silent intimate ways 
of life. It was the kind of heat at least 
three people die of prostration from, and 
everyone talks about in the suffocating 
elevators, when the glaring sidewalks 
of the city aré unbearable after the 
unbelievable, frosty and ammonia- 
smelling suspension of air conditioning. 

Out in the country the dogs and cats 
lie on the floor, their sides rising and 
Children cry too much and 
won't eat. Mothers who couldn’t go to 


falling. 


the beach this year lock themselves in 
dark bedrooms and think | strange 
frightening thoughts. The trees wait 
motionless. The sun spins, browning thx 
cringing grass. The Fairfax’s house was 
splashed with tree shade while the hills 
around it seemed to waver In a swirling 
sheen of heat. Gene sat in the cool music 
room, listening to a Grieg concerto. Sh« 
had been taping a tennis racket but now 
it lay across her knees and she sat 


staring into the music. 
“You look as melancholy as a Norss« 
# Continued on page 24 
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“IT think I’ll have a tiny drink at the 
club. I can’t bear sitting here.” 

“Good idea,” Shep said. ‘Do you 
mind if I hold down the bar with you?” 

“Tt would be wonderful, but as a 
matter of fact, I promised to meet Gil.” 

“Jack Gilchrist? the 
judges, isn’t he?” Phyllis asked. 

“I believe so. He’s terribly attractive. 
Well, I’ll see you all.’’ Elaine smiled at 
them confidently, lingering for a second 
With a little gesture of her 
hips she swung around and went toward 
the club. Her brilliant hair waved down 


He’s one of 


on Shep. 


to her shoulders and seemed to catch all 
the light as she walked across the lawn. 

“With 
and coat she looks like an Indian rajah’s 
idea of riding, to say nothing of the gold 
bracelet,” Bill commented. 

**She does, doesn’t she?” Shep looked 
after her, and he blinked dazedly. His 
eyes looked tired. “It’s hard to believe 
she’s such an all-around girl, such a good 


those custom-made breeches 


sport.” 


“It is,” agreed Phyllis. 


ELAINE AND Gene were both entered 
in the Model, Working, Green and 
Ladies’ Hunter Classes. The two horses 
with the highest number of points would 
compete in the Championship Class, 
and the champion would win the ribbon. 


Gene mounted Ivanhoe, a_ big-boned, 


powerfully muscled grey, at the stables. 
In his previous shows the judges Irresist- 
ibly awarded him top honors on con- 
formation, and if handled correctly he 
was a superb hunter, but excitable. 

As they trotted into the ring for the 
first class Gene felt heavy and spiritless. 
She put Ivanhoe through the four classes 
automatically, the other 
entries effortlessly, hardly hearing the 


eliminating 


applause at her perfect handling that 
emphasized her horse’s fine manners and 
way of going. Conquest had also per- 
formed well under Elaine. 
light chestnut mare with a beautiful 


small head and gaits fluid as water, 


She was a 


schooled exhaustively for the ring by a 
professional trainer, from whom Elaine 
had just bought her. They were a 
charming combination in the ring, the 
dainty mare, and Elaine, smiling assur- 
edly beneath her small black derby. 

At the completion of the preliminary 
the two horses stood near each 


c lasse Ss 


other. The announcer’s voice boomed 
through the public address system: 

“‘Winners of preliminary classes are 

. Mrs. Bud Childs and Mrs. Shep 
Fairfax, Mrs. Childs with 22 points, 
Mrs. Fairfax with 20 points. Mrs. 
Childs and Mrs. Fairfax will make four 
jumps in Championship Class for the 
ribbon.” The voice clicked off. 

Elaine turned to Gene. Her full bright 
lips parted and her mouth went up at 
the corners. 

““Good luck, Gene dear, may the best 
woman win.” Her voice was metallic in 
the soft air. 

“You too,” Gene answered, and then 
she shook head 
apathy lifted and the people along the 


her and her strange 
rails and on the benches sharpened into 
focus and she saw Shep leaning forward. 
She would try to win the ribbon, try as 
hard as she knew how, as she had always 
tried in everything. This was a game, 
and you played to win in games. You 
could compete cleanly and squarely in 
games. If you lost, you smiled and shook 
shifted 


Ivanhoe impatiently 


She pulled his head and 


hands. 
beneath her. 
touched him on the opposite side and he 


immediately cantered into the ring. He 
took the brush and oxer jumps easily, 
having met them in the earlier classes. 
The third jump was a railroad jump and 
for a moment the black and 
diagonal-striped bar confused him. She 
felt him hesitate, but she threw her 
weight forward, touched him with both 
her heels while at the same time giving 


white 


him full reins. He went over collectedly, 
his powerful muscles lifting him cleanly. 
Ivanhoe had never been trained for a 
change of lead from left to right, and as 
they came around the farther side of the 
ring for the last jump, a double in-and- 
out, she brought him down and changed 
his lead. The timing of the double 
in-and-out between the two bars was 
difficult, but Ivanhoe under her handling 
did it perfectly with two even steps. She 
heard the applause this time. When 
they cantered out of the ring, Ivanhoe 
stopped smoothly, turning his head to 
look at her for approval, and she patted 
his neck. 

Elaine didn’t look at or speak to Gene 
as she cantered, past her. Conquest took 
the jump smoothly, but at the 
second it was apparent Elaine was hang- 


first 


ing onto the reins, and the mare vainly 
shook her head to free the pressure on 
her mouth. When it wasn’t eased, she 
almost refused the jump, but at the last 
moment Elaine cropped her severely 
and she scrambled over with a rub. 

“The mare’s mouth is too sensitive 
forsuch hard hands,’”’ Gene thought, and 
then at the double in-and-out: Elaine 
rushed the mare so that she ran out to 
the side. The spectators were quiet, for 
running out of a yump ts one of the worst 
faults. Elaine rode out of the ring with 
no sound audible except the locusts and 
the bee sound of an 
plane in the distant sky. 

Gene waited for the awarding of the 
ribbon indifferently. The 
over; she had played her best. 


distant unseen 


game was 
What 
difference would her winning the show 
make to Shep? He’d feel almost sorry 
for Elaine, and if he admitted any fault 
in her handling of Conquest, it would 
be her eagerness. 
After all, she had played fairly, if badly. 
The horse show was a game Gene could 
ficht for, but she didn’t know the rules 
in the game of fighting another woman 
for her husband. She had never consid- 


inexperle nce and 


ered it a game, perhaps. 

The loudspeaker burbled for a mo- 
ment and then produced the hollow 
voice of the announcer awarding the 
ribbon. 

“Blue ribbon for the 23rd annual show 
of our fine club, Pebble Brook, one of the 
most important shows in the East, 
to Mrs. Bud Childs, with 30 points.” 


was a scattering of 


ZOeSs 
Chere applause. 
Elaine smiled triumphantly and looked 
over to the bench where Shep had been 
sitting. Gene got off Ivanhoe slowly, and 
gave his bridle to the indignant stable 


boy. 


She cut across behind the club to 
She didn’t want to talk te 
Shep was already waiting fo1 


Her 


numb and sick, but in the vacuum of hei 


the car. 
anyone, 
her behind the wheel. 


body was 


mind she dimly wondered tf he knew 


how Elaine had won the ribbon, and if he 


cared. And then she saw Elaine coming 
toward the car. Her hand was clasped 
by Jack Gilchrist, and he had the sam« 
dazed look She p had had for the last 
weeks. Elaine leaned on the side of the 


car, looking at Shep and smiling. 
| 
i 


slouse fell away from her neck. 
and | are going dancing at 


** Jac k 
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always lovely to wear—and to sense in 
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THE FLAVOUR 
with free-running WINDSOR SALT! 





COLOUR counts in food! The rich tones ot 


vegetables, the delicate shades in a salad, add so 
much to their appeal. And yet...a meal may be 
a feast to the eyes, and a flat disappointment to the 
taste, if the flavour is colourless and pale! And it 
takes a touch of magic to bring out every last 
savoury morsel of flavour, in its sharp, true bright- 
ness. That magic is the pinch of salt! 


With the success of a meal so much dependent 
on that one small ingredient, Canadian house- 
wives take no chances. Today, as for many years, 
their preference goes overwhelmingly to 
WINDSOR SALT! 


The free-running quality of WINDSOR SALT 
makes it the friend of every good cook...anda 
boon to beginners. It is manufactured under the 
strictest laboratory control, and comes to you 
crystal pure. Ask for 

WINDSOR SALT, in the 
gay red-white-and-blue 
package, whenever your 
supply begins to run low. 
It’s the bright note in any 
meal... the finishing touch 


to fine food... free-running 
WINDSOR SALT! 












maiden, and almost, not quite, as cool.” 
Phyllis was standing by the door. 

“IT was trying to choose high crags or 
poison. Oh, Phil, | guess it’s the end of 
the book.”’ 

Phyllis turned off the recording and 
sat down. ‘What's wrong?” 

“Tl haven’t seen him for more than a 
week. Oh, he’s come home almost every 
night, but of course he sleeps in one of 
the guest rooms and at breakfast he 
wraps the paper around his head. He’s 
so strange, Phil—he hasn’t looked at me 
since last Sunday actually.” 

“And not so adoringly then. Well, it’s 
your fault for being so out of the world 
amiable all this time that you couldn’ 
make like an ordinary wife even once.” 

“We wouldn’t have had any time at 
all if | hadn’t been. It’s why he married 
me. Shep’s different from most men.” 

“So I notice,” Phyllis said severely. 

“At least in one way. He can’t abide 
anything not in the rules. He even 
admires lady wrestlers if they’re honest. 
He’s hopheaded on things yar.” 

“Then why Elaine? I assure you she’s 
one foul sport.” 

“The good Shepard thinks differently. 
She’s always been okay around him 
apparently.” 

“If he’s so great on playing the game, 
why this playing around? 

Gene ran her fingers through her 
russet hair. Her palm dropped on the 
tight strings of the racket and they 
made a whining sound. 

“That’s why I’m sunk. Any other 
man would have an affair. Sneaky, so 
what? It’s fun. But not Shep. He’s got 


Marri- 


age is the only honest arrangement for 


to shuffle his cards on the table. 
a guy like him. He’s going to marry 
her, Phil, and I guess he’s just trying 
to get enough bravado to tell me.” 
**Good lord.” 
never thought of that. How frightening 
to know a husband so well. I’d been 
counting on Bud, but with Shep’s ideas, 
her marriage to my young brother will 


’ 


Phyllis sat erect. “I 


last as long as a snowstorm today. 
“Correct.” 


because she couldn’t stand crying again. 


Gene tightened her jaws 


Her head buzzed and swam, and the dry 
protest of the locusts shrilling in. the 
heat seemed to be in her brain. The 
note was high F. The word was her 
husband’s name, screamed tn unintelli- 
gible supplication. No one knew how sh« 
felt about Shep, not even he. The things 
she cared about most had always been 
securely wrapped deep inside and EC 
sented to people in gay crisp paper, tied 
very tightly. But everything she had 
eaten and thought and done and said for 


12 vears had had Shep in, 


Cl ] ’ | | 
She couldn't remember very clearly the 


Ived in them. 





vears before Shep. 

“Maybe Vil vo in for test pil iting.’”’ 
she said, “Let Gene test it and some- 
buy 7 


” 


body else 


°° Ge ne! Phyllis KOK ked Ove! an 


h tray on the floor. “Are you jumping 
at the Pebble Brook show?” 

“You know I can’t. My jumper’s 
pulled a tendon. Why?” 

“T’ve just decided you’re gomg to 
show Ivanhoe.” 

“You’ve been training him for 
months, Phil.” 

“With my compliments for Mrs. 
Fairfax.” 

“You seem to be cooking something, 
but what?” Gene’s voice was weary. 

“Elaine can fool a golf ball or as 
boat, but she can’t fool a horse. I’ve 


seen her ride, and her form’s fine, but 





she’s got the meanest hands I've eve 
seen. Look, she’s in that show, and if 
vou're in it too, she'll do anything to 
win.” 

“And she does. I’m a good loser, but 
she'll be a better winner, and blond too.” 
“Where’s your faith in my Ivanhoe? 

Phyllis’ face was intense. 

“With you riding him he’d d 
perfect jump ove! the moon, but 
with me.” 

“You're the best in the county, anc 
you know it, Gene tug 

“Okay, Phil. 


blue bow isn’t going to put the pieces 


’ 
It’s nice of you, but a 


together again.” 

“Keep the faith. I’ve been living with 
Elaine, and I’ve pot what's called a 
hunch in sporting circles.””. Her expres- 
She got up briskly and 


abundant 


sion relaxed, 
smoothed her skirt over her 
figure. “My evening praver ts to i 


designed like you, but I can’t fac 
starvation, which I’m doing now How 
about a sandwich? And I’ve just heard 
about a wonderful drink 
tomato jurce gual inteed 


| 


blood’s temperature. 


“To that of a corpse,”’ Gene a cred 
1 

with the constant, spontaneous spit 

that jacketed her feelings con 


] | 
pictely. 


THE HEAT spell had passed, lea 

only a dwindling memory of the unbear- 
able days. here was respite now tn the 
cool evenings and energy for the next 
day’s sun. Sometimes when the wind 
blew in the top branches of the trees it 
was almost possible to imagine that fall 
might come. The sky was a primary blue 
the day of the Pebble Brook show. The 
tree-shaded benches were filled. and 
the people who didn’t belong to the 


I I t 
club stood along the rails. The show was 


ig t 
one of the most celebrated of the vear. 
Shep and Gene drove over together. 
They didn’t speak, and Shep drove 
hurriedly. His jaw was squarer than 
usual. Shadows showed dark in his fac« 
beneath the tan. They parked the car 
under a tree and walked over to Phyllis 


and Bill, 


pairs of field glasses and two 


who sat on a bench with two 
bottles of 
cream soda. 

“That ribbon’s going to match vour 
eves,” Bill said to Ge ne. 

“Or the circles under them.” 


“How many entries?” Shep askee 


Ten altogether, but thew’ re divided 
through the classes. Gene and my 
cr -la ) mar ine ine te 

Bill sar 
‘**Ha ( some sod pP 
fer field glasses to Gen 
I 2] I lor | . 
Phil.”” She smiled and Phy Ker 


QuUuICKI\N 


“Well. hello 


ness In Shep s voice a pain cut throug 
Cl | \ ' 

Gene. She took the icid vlasses and 

held them before her lace, focusing them 


into the hills and seein nothing Shep 


went to meet Elaine. His whole body 
seemed to lean forward. 

“Where’ve you been hiding?” 

“Tye been down to the stables To sec 
Conquest. Your Ivanhoe seems a bit 
edgy, Phil.” 

“No thoroughbred is absolutely con- 
fident,”’ Phil replied. 

“T can’t get over your not riding him 
dear. You'd talked about nothing els 
for weeks,” 

a wanted you to have some. real 
competition, Elaine.” Phyllis turned 


away. 
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Aunt Agnes Couldn't Waste 
Continued from page 6 


in the big city. I always had felt a little 
guilty because I couldn’t do anything for 
my kid sister. 

“1 don’t understand anything about 
fashions,” was all | said, “‘but, little as | 
know, it seems to me that no movie star 
would fall for your dress either.” 

“It’s a model from Paris,”’ said Agnes 


“Mrs. Wood got all her 


clothes from the best designers. She 


indignantly. 


never wore them because she took sick 
and couldn’t leave the house. It’s true 
she bought her last dresses about 15 
still the best 
! thought of 
buying a new wardrobe when she died, 


but it would only be a waste for an old 


years ago, but they’re 


models and materials. | 


woman like mie o 
I said. 


“As far as | remember you’re only 40 


“You aren’t so old, Agnes,” 


or so.” 

“What nonsense,” she replied. “You 
know that my birthday is in 
May. I was 39 last May and now it is 
only April. Ill be 39 for another month, 


I don’t 


should 


and maybe I'll stick to this age. 
like the idea of being 
Nes 


Even at 40 some 


von nate | USO 


live,” I said. “At 
least I’ve been told 
You have- 
n’t had a life of your 


: ; 
but with 


the y do. 


own so far, 
! 
all your money you 


have a chance for 


happiness now.” Other than free. 


**No,” she 
wered decidedly, nothing, 
“everything is for 
Nancy and not fo: 
me. I want her to be listen; 
happy.” 

“Why did = you 
isk for her age in 
your wire?” I re- 
membered. 

She looked a little 
embarrassed: a 


bolted, 


simply had forgot- 


ten her age and | flame 


+ 


! 
always wanted to 


Ive he ra doll as biv to conquer, 
as a child because | 
always wanted such 
a doll when | was a 
little girl. 
| always found more useful and practical 

h 


ner, But as soon as | 


] never sent it to her because 


things to buy for 


ot all this money I rushed toa store and 
bought the doll. Then I remembered 
that she probably had grown up in the 


meantime, Ne ver mind, when | received 


vour answer I exchanged the doll for 


something more suitable. So the money 
wasn’t wasted.” 
The first meal we had with Agnes was 
1 | 
COOK ked DY 
cook but she knew how to prepare thick 


juicy steaks. 


Nancy. She was no fancy 


Agnes wasn’t very thrilled 
with them. “T'll cook you something 


special tomorrow, she promised, 


PHI NI XI day the whol house was 
in a turmoil, Agnes had moved all the 


furniture and had decided that we 


should eat in the dining room instead of 
in the kitchen. She unearthed the best 
tablecloth and put flowers on the table. 
I verything looked festive and pretty; 


es 
still the had little effect on out 


etting 
ravenous appetites nor did the meal 


which followed. With a glowing proud 


By R. H. GRENVILLE 


She was a woman shy things trusted, 
So she was gentle when love came, 
Being too free herself to want it 
She set a frame 


ans- Of green leaves at the gate, 


Nothing at all to hurt or snare. 


If love came seeking her, she would 


If it desired her, she was there. 

So love has remained for her a glory: 
Something magnificent, vital, 
Coming to her of its own volition. 
How much wiser she was than we! 


We who sit with the strong doors 
The hearth enlivened with yellow 
And the love that we fought so hard 


Snug at our feet, domestic, tame. 


face Agnes appeared balancing a big 


bowl which was filled with a Crisp 


colorful salad. Though it was a work of 


art, Nancy and | exclaimed together: 
“But where is the meat?” 

“Tt’s not good for you to eat too much 
meat,” Agne S said, ua looked up a Zor vd 
diet for you to make you feel better. 
Besides I was always fond of salad, and 
it was not on Mrs. Wood’s diet.” 

“Give the salad to Bella, she likes 
grass and I want something substantial 
to eat,” I stormed. Agnes had a pinched 
smile, but nevertheless she set us a good 
example by helping herself generously. 
For de ssert she produced a fancy pink 
“Do 


you rem¢ mbe r, John,” she ask d ¢ nthus- 


cake piled high with green icing. 


iastically, ““we always yearned for a big 
cake when we were kids, but 


mother never wanted to be bothered? | 


love ly 


even put some writing on it: “Welcome 


Isn’t it nice?” 


home!’ That’s for me. 

It was ce rtainly quite artistic, and she 
obviously had put hours of work on it. 
Unfortunately neither Nancy nor I were 
fond of sweet things. We were simply 
not used to fancy cooking, and we were 
still as hungry as tigers after this snack 

of salad and cake. 


*“*Never 


| wishe d for 


mind 
what 
when I was a kid,” | 
moaned, “now I’ma 
grown-up man.” 

: Nancy was sorry 
for Agnes, but she 
worried a little less 
as she watched her 
attacking her des- 
sert as if she were to 
but be paid for evcry 
mouthful. “It’s the 
best cake I’ve tasted 
for years,” she said. 
“Pm 
pointed that you 
don’t like it. It 


! 
would be a waste to 


really disap- 


free— ; 

leave any; I'll 
simply have to eat it 
all by myself. I 
remember that | 
always wanted a 
whole cake all for 


myself and now the 


wish has come 
true. Eating one 


piece after the other 
she completely for- 
got about he r annoyance. 

I couldn’t get to sleep that night at all 
for | was hungry. After turning for a 
while, an alarming desire to gnaw at the 
bedposts seized me and | decided it was 
high time for action and started down- 
I natur- 
ally knew my way around in my own 


stairs for a raid on the icebox. 


house, but this time I] bumped into 
furniture in the most unexpected places 


Agnes all kinds of 


names for her interior-decorating aspira- 


and inwardly called 


tions. It was particularly unpleasant as, 
thinking of my stomach more than of 
my feet, I had left the bedroom without 
ually stubbed my 


my slippe rs and conti 


toes on some article of furniture which 


had no right to be where it was. At last 
| groped my way to the icebox which 
Agnes fortunately hadn't been able to 
move and I| thanktully celebrated a 
reu th a big chunk of cold ham. 


My ple isur¢ Was 
heard furtive steps in the darkness. | 
} 


remembered too late that | had no 


nite rrupted as | 


weapon with me and knew, too, that it 


would be no use to dash for the broom 





Our 


Chatelaine, July, 1946 — 27 






elps your pen express your per- 
Not just a writing paper, but a 


HIGHLAND WRITING PAPERS 


Highland Writing Papers ex- 
press the ultimate in personal 
stationery. The Highland 
roup of papers now includes 
ighland Vellum, Highland 
Ripple and Highland Deckle 


NEW BOOKLET “IT'S FUN TO WRITE LETTERS”. 
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Designed to Flatter You 


Monarch . 


WOE iad 


eae eee 


THE MONARCH KNITTING COMPANY LIMITED 


HAND-KNITTING YARNS 
Strength and elasticity, rich 
softness, beautiful permanent 
dyes, make Monarch yarns your 
first choice. Today they ‘re even gayer 


and more colourful than ever before! 


Famous for Quality... Foremost in Style! 














Glamorous nylons... 

sheer crepes .. . fashioned 

by Monarch into shimmering 
dreams of eye-catching loveliness. 
They'll flatter you... 

and gladden your heart as they 


wear and wear. 
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Meadowlake. I promised to celebrate 
with him, but I can sneak in a dance or 
two with you. Come along, Shep.” 


SHEP LOOKED at her. It took quite 
a while, because he looked thoroughly. 
Then he looked at Gil and back at 
Elaine. 


needn't 





¥ a ‘I’m sorry, but I’m afraid Gene and I | 
i 4 . 1 ‘ ; } | can’t make it. We're going to the farm | 
frighten you We if recognized in time: tomorrow and we have some things to| 


it 
WX ' attend to.” He turned to Gene and} 
gave her his look for her. Then he| 
grinned in the warm complete comrade- 
ship of their own, but there was even | 


But because it often feels like an ordi- 


more than that behind his eyes. She put 


% 
2 
& 


her forgiveness and belief in him into her 
answering look, and for a moment they | 





1 
e were as close as two people can ever be. 


nary stomach-ache WS 


° “Oh, Shep, don’t be silly. I want you 
ae simple, | to come along.” 


petulant, and it- had a sharp note of 


Elaine’s voice was| 





anger in it. 
“I’m sorry,” Shep said, politely. “I 
| don’t want to dance.” 


persistent abdominal pain, many ignore 


Gil? In fact, better.”” Her smile had 


disappeared, but she still hung over the | 


car window. 
“| hope you do,” Shep said, 
“You’re so sweet, darling,” Elaine 





appendicitis until too late! | 


}said. “You won’t mind dropping us off 


jat Meadowlake then. We haven't got al 


” 
; Car. 


| Gene leaned across Shep. She put her | 


Don’t let such symptoms fool you! hand on his knee and looked straight at 


Elaine. She smiled very, very sweetly, 
and her voice duplicated, almost 


burlesqued Elaine’s sugary inflection. 
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or enemas, and hot, 


“in ‘Thunder and Lightning 
Continued from page 11 


7 \ 4 } 
ust types strung along fence posts from onc 


farm to another, are equipped with 








lightning protectors, usually installed 
} 


lin the basement of the house. 


1 ‘ 1 ml 9) Mirrors attract lightning. 
applications, any of which may be dan False. Mirrors only reflect lightning. 
(10) It is not safe to sit huddled over 
a fireplace. 


True. Chimneys, being the highest 


gerous to an inflamed appendix. If nause- |”! the house, havea strong attrac: 


tion for lightning. 
(11) On a camping trip, it’s best to 
| pitch a tent out in the open. 
False. During a storm it’s best not to 
d b d d h pitch a tent at all. But if necessary, 
ate > go to e an stay t ere. chor sea low spot on the land Ora prove 
of high trees—the thicker the better. 
Avoid a high open space and never camp 
under a lone tree. 


12) It is unsafe to swim during a 


Don’t make your own diagnosis. | «om. 


}or water you might act as a target. 
(13) A ship its never. struck by 


Be cautious—@@@ your physician! o> 


: “ore 1 4 
| because it is such a small object on such 





+ 


la large expanse; also, most ships are | 


lequipped with lightning protectors. 

(14) Beware of rocks. They attract 
Due to a better understanding of the dan- 
gers of appendicitis, the death rate of this 


| lightning. 
False. Stone is not a conductor of 


“Okay. We'll get along, won’t we, 


“I’m so frightfully sorry, darling, but | 


‘ ‘ = A | we can’t drop you off. We’re just simply 
If they occur, avoid laxatives, (<3 | not ee bathed oe 7 | | 


True. As the highest point on beach | 


ma 


piers 
Pea LEIS 
Ua UE 


YOUR ROLL OR UPSWEPT 
Bea a, 














Special Tooth Design 
Grips Hair Securely 


} 


Keep Combs in Place 


They're the combs that never let 
your hair down—these new 
| “Goody” Grip-Tooth Combs, for 
theyre designed to grip your hair 
securely and invisibly and stay in 
place. Roll or upswept—whatever 
way you do your hair—“Goody” 
Grip-Tooth Combs will help you 
make it look more attractive—and 


keep it that way! 


Ask for “Goody” Grip-Tooth 
Combs at 5e and 10¢ stores and 


notions counters, 


j 


disease has been reduced to less than half the 
rate of twelve years ago. Even today, the 
majority of appendicitis deaths are avoidable! 

Metropolitan has a free booklet that will 
help you to know more about appendicitis. 
Just write for leaflet ‘“Appendicitis.”” Address 
Booklet Dept. 76L, Canadian Head Office, 
Ottawa. 


Metropolitan Life 


Insurance Company 
‘A MUTUAL COMPANY 


New York 


Frederick H. Ecker Leroy A. Lincoln 
CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD PRESIDENT 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 





electricity. 

15) More people are killed by falli 
|downstairs than by a bolt of lightniz 
True. Four times as many ]| 
from falling downstairs. 

16) Thunderstorms sour milk. 

False. It is the high humidity whi 


precedes a storm that sours milk. 





+ ( ontinued on page 71 
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mostly novels about ladies who had a 
mink coat as well as a complex. She 
couldn’t make Nancy read them, so 
Agnes read them aloud to us, revelling in 
all the troubles of her and 
heroines. Since the reading was not 
more disturbing than the 
always had on before she came, she 
my 
Agnes had _ hidden 


heroes 
radio we 


didn’t bother us. I sat in most 


comfortable 
it in the cellar, but I had found it at last 


chair 


and while my sister read to us | 
considered not | 


send Bella to the next exhibition. Nancy 


whether or should 


dreamed about Bill and didn’t listen 
either, but when we glanced at our 
entertainer we saw a woman quite 
attractive and full of life. We both 


. ° ' 
grinned. W © had done a good job witn 


Aunt Agnes. 


EVERYTHING WOULD have been all 
right if my sister hadn’t had a new idea. 
She evidently was not satisfied with our 
life for 
“Hasn't 


I wanted to 


quiet comfortable family she 
suddenly enquired one day: 
Nancy got a boy friend?” 
talk about Bill but found out that there 
wasn’t much to tell. He certainly hadn’t 
the glamour of the heroes in the novels 
Agnes admired so much. So I only 
shrugged my shoulders. 

“The poor child,” Agnes said once 
again, “‘ what does she have from life? No 
boy friend, no fun—just Bella and you.” 

“*She’s happy this way,” I insisted. 
“You don’t understand the depths of a 
girl’s heart,’” Agnes informed me again. 
“*Didn’t I look happy to you when I was 
her age? You didn’t guess that I was 
dreaming all the time about a fine young 
man with a good education and a silky 
lock of hair which fell over his forehead 
or perhaps with glasses. You see, 
really intelligent-looking 
men. They look rather funny on you, 
John. I don’t know why, myself.” 

“IT can’t remember such a fellow,” 1 


said, without paying any attention to 


glasses suit 


her insult. 

““He only existed in 
Agnes replied with the faraway look in 
her eyes, “I never met him, but I want 
Nancy to have him because she is sup- 
that was 


” 
my dreams, 


posed to have everything 
denied to me.” 

I smelled danger and wanted to tell 
her about Bill again, but he had cropped 
hair and his eyesight was perfect. 

Agnes wrote lette rs during the follow- 
ing weeks and got some mail tn return. 
In the beginning things didn’t seem to 
work out and she looked troubled but 
she gave not up. My sister was pretty 
persistent. One day she received another 
letter and told us casually: “A 
friend of mine has informed me that her 


very 


nephew is very much run down and 
would like to go to a quiet place to enjoy 
a good rest. He is a professor and some- 
thing of a celebrity although he is still 
very young. I hope you won’t mind if I 
invite him to join us here. He will have a 
change and rest, and Nancy will have 
company. I’m afraid she feels a little 
bored with us elderly people.” 

There could be no argument when once 


Nancy 


and I| exchanged a glance of despair, but 


Agnes had made up her mind. 


we were helpl SS. 
A week 


Webster came to stay with us for'a while. 


later Professor Graham 


He was a nice-looking man, the exact 
image of our idea of a professor. He 
wore glasses, and if he hadn’t been 


so bald he might even have had the lock 
on his forehead like Agnes’ idol. He was 


lean and tall and looked rather starved 
tome. He ate all Agnes’ cooking with 
relish and paid her many compliments. 

Agnes was the loving aunt as always 
and kept herself in the background in 
order to leave him to Nancy, who was 
nice to him as to everybody around. 
Agnes tried to explain to her what a big 
“He’s 


simply a genius,” she assured us. “ He’s 


fellow this Graham really was: 


only 35 and he has already made a name 
Naturally he doesn’t make 
but that 
Her eyes were swimming in 


for himself, 


much money, can be over- 
come " 
tears, No doubt, I 
$25,000 which should be ab 
Nancy and 


gladly have spent to make a home for her 


she was thinking of her 

le to make 
happy which she would 
beloved niece and her husband, Pro- 
fessor Graham Webster. 

Nancy suddenly became belligerent: 
“Why do you call him a genius?” sh« 
asked, 

“T won’t talk about his scientific 
work,”” Agnes said, because she didn’t 


1 


understand Graham’s scientific trade 


herself, “‘ but his genius carries over even 


Most 


into his private life. men are 
wasters’’—her accusing glance hit me 

“they waste everything they have, 
including their underwear. They just 


grasp the first piece of underwear which 
falls into their hands when they open a 
drawer. Of course they always find the 
shirt which is on top of the pile though 
it just came back from the laundry and 
was the last thing they wore. In this 
way some pieces always get worn-out 
first. Graham, however, has invented a 
system so simple and wonderful that you 


can only call it striking: he puts his 


shirts and things tn numerical order. 
That means he uses shirt No. 1 first, 
then No. 2 and so on. With shirt No. 1 


naturally he wears shorts No. 1. He 
would never wear shirt No. 2 with shorts 


No. 5. 


doesn’t waste his underwear this way. 


No, sir. That’s his system and he 


Of course his socks have numbers too, 
and on top of that he has them marked 
with A and B. That’s especially import- 
ant because you can wear out a stocking 
very quickly if it is always on the same 
foot. He changes the S¢ ck or should [ 
say the foot?—every time. Men simply 
ddn’t think, or this system would have 
been discovered Idng ago. All 
inventions seem simple after a genius 
has worked thenf out.” 

“Amazing,” I said sarcastically, but I 
remembered my own socks which always 


great 


had big holes caused by my right big 
toe. There must be something wrong 
with my right big toe—or maybe it was 
my left? 


could help the situation, only it was too 


Perhaps Graham’s invention 


much bother. 

However, I had to try the system 
myself to see whether I liked it or not, 
for Agnes undertook to mark all my 
underwear with numbers and _ initials 
and controlled personally on which foot 
I had my A’s and B’s. 


without her 


I couldn’t sit 


down eyeing my feet 
anxiously. 

A few days later a very upset Graham 
came to me to put in a complaint. Agnes 
had washed and ironed his laundry and 
put it on his dresser. He, neat and tidy 
soul that he was, had checked the pile 
only to find out that sock B5 was missing 
had turned up but 
lonely without its mate. Agnes started 
looking frantically for 5B when Nancy 


‘You’re 


I know where 5B is. 


whereas 5A was 


said casually: wasting your 


time, Aunt Agnes, 


Bella ate it. 


She happe ned to see the 
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Clinical tests, laboratory tests prove Absorbine Jr. 
may relieve your Athlete’s Foot symptoms, too! 


To kill laboratory cultures of the organisms which cause painful 
Athlete’s Foot is one thing. But to reach and kill them on the 
living tissues of human feet is far more difficult. 


is exactly what 
Absorbine Jr. has been proved to 
do in 3 out of 4 cases which were 
tested under strictest clinical and 
laboratory control. 


REPEAT—3 out of 4 suffering 
from Athlete’s Foot got complete 
relief —not partial relief, complete 
relief, from the symptoms of this 
painful skin condition by applica- 
tion of Absorbine Jr. 


However, that 


Cracks warn of danger 


Examine the skin between your 
toes tonight! Is it cracked, raw? 
Is itching present? These signs 
often mean your feet have been 
infected with Athlete’s Foot 
organisms. 


Drench these cracks © 


with Absorbine Jr. 


At the very first signs of crack- 
ed skin between the toes apply 
Absorbine Jr. at once. Pour it on 
—full strength. Often a cotton 
swab soaked in Absorbine Jr. will 
help remove loosened patches of 
dead skin, if rubbed gently. 


kills 





Disinfect your shoes. In 
your doctor in addition to using Absorbine Jr. 
$1.25 a bottle at all drugstores. 


ATHLETE'S FOOT ORGANISMS DIE 
AT TOUCH OF ABSORBINE JR. 


wll 


Photomicrograph shows 
Athlete's Foot organisms. 
This parasitic plant life 
burrows under the tissues, 
attacks delicate nerve 
endings. 


i 


Photomicrograph showing 
that Absorbine Jr. kills the 
Athlete's Foot organisms 
on contact—they can't 
growcausing you pain and 
misery. 






Guard against reinfection! Boil socks 15 minutes. 
dvanced cases, consult 


W. F. YOUNG, INC., LYMAN HOUSE, MONTREAL 


Absorbine Jr. 


Athlete’s Foot organisms on contact 
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Rita rode off on 


@ Why is a bobby pin? To hold your 
hair — smoothly, firmly, invisibly. 
And that’s the way HOLD-BOoB bobby 
pins are made: for longer-lasting, 
springy power. Remember, only 
HOLD-BOBS have those small, round, 
invisible heads. Add satiny finish and 
the rounded-for-safety ends...and 
you have the advantages that make 
HOLD-BOBS America’s favorites! 
Look for, ask for, the HOLD-BOB card. 
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MADE BY HUMP HAIRPIN MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY OF CANADA (1940) LTD. 
ST. HYACINTHE, P. Q. 


B pins kept 
her hair lovely of course ! 
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as Agnes would have certainly moved it. 
Thank heaven it was not a burglar, but 
only Nancy who hadn’t been able to 
sleep either because she was suffering 
from hunger. We ate in silence for a 
while and then we started to talk about 
Agnes. 

“It looks as if we’re going to starve 
on her diet,” I said ruefully, “besides, 
we'll be covered with bruises as a result 
of her mania for rearranging furniture.” 

“‘I suppose so,” said Nancy. “Still, 
I’m sorry for her. She looked so happy 
when she scraped up the last bit of that 
messy green icing like a greedy kid.” 

**Why doesn’t she make a cake just for 
herself if she craves it?” I asked grudg- 
ingly, but the generous tuck-in of ham 
was already beginning to restore my 
good humor. 

“She wouldn’t dream. of spoiling her- 
self to such an extent,” Nancy answered, 
‘Il understand her so well: she’s only 


accustomed to live in the shadow of 


other people’s lives. She only had the 
leftovers from the happiness of some- 
body else. Dad, I’ve a wonderful idea. 
I want Aunt Agnes to be happy. We'll 


| ask for all the fancy cooking she has 


always wanted but never allowed herself. 
If we don’t eat it, she will.” 

“And we'll starve in this wonderful 
way,” I objected, “and she’ll feel hurt 
when we don’t like it.” 

“She'll get over it. At least she’ll eat 
everything herself for she’s incapable of 
wasting. We really owe it to her, dad. 
Didn’t she come to make us happy? 
And there is always the icebox for us.” 


WE CARRIED out this plan. Agnes 
got plumper because she had more than 
her fill to eat of the things we didn’t 
want. She was cross with us sometimes 
and called us fussy wasters, but she ate 
anyway. Before long she looked much 
younger and healthier, and gradually she 
blossomed into a nice-looking woman. 
“You can’t make up your mind what to 
eat,” she said to us resentfully, “‘but 
when you really feel hungry you won’t 
be so fussy any more.” She didn’t 
know, of course, that Nancy and I had a 
date with the icebox every night. 


As she couldn’t do it with her cooking, 
she tried to make Nancy happy in other 
ways. One day she came in, her face 
gleaming with pride, very carefully 
carrying something that looked like a 
green bird with yellow eyes,sitting on 
a pink and blue wreath of flowers. 

“What's this?” | asked, startled, 
afraid it was a new experiment in cook- 
ing. 

“It’s a hat,” she answered, “the very 
latest creation of a French designer. | 
bought it for Nancy, | always wanted 
a hat like that when I was her age. The 
milliner thought that I was buying it for 
myself as I tried it of course. However, 
Mrs. Wood Iecft plenty of hats for me. 
I got this hat in place of the doll which 
I had bought before. It was quite 
expensive, but Nancy must have the 
best.” 

I knew that Nancy was thinking: “I 
would rather have had even the doll.” 
Agnes was so happy that she didn’t guess 
what was going on in Nancy’s mind and 
she insisted that Nancy try on the model 
at once. The girl was very near tears as 
she stood in front of the mirror, bearing 
the fabulous bird perched on her tousled 
hair. The contrast of French bonnet and 
overalls was hardly what you'd call 
smart When Agnes wasn’t looking she 
made faces at herself, but she didn’t 





have the heart to say anything as her 
aunt seemed so thrilled with her gift. 

However, when we were getting ready 
for church on Sunday, Nancy politely 
refused to wear the green bird. This 
happened when Agnes started to discuss 
the dress she should wear to match the 
hat’s colors of green, yellow, pink and 
blue. Agnes had always prided herselt 
on her good color sense and she look«d 
surprised and hurt when Nancy 
objected. 

At last Nancy took out her old hat, 
which was quite good and attractive, 
though I had sat on it once by accident. 
It was a good hat and it didn’t give up 
easily. We went down to the car ahead 
of Agnes, and as we were waiting for het 
Nancy said, in a worried voice: “I hop« 
she didn’t take it too hard. She’s prob- 
ably bawling her eyes out now, but | 
couldn’t have made a laughingstock of 
mysclf, could 1?” Nancy was like her 
mother who had been so careful not to 
hurt anybody. 

I didn’t have time to answer for just 
then out of our house ste pp da beautiful 
lady. She looked trim and smart and 
on her head was a green bird, encircled 
by a pink-blue wreath. At first we didn’t 
recognize Agnes. She looked a different 
person. The hat wasn’t ridiculous any 
more. It’s strange how she had got the 
cosmopolitan flavor although she prob- 
ably hadn’t seen much more of a big city 
than a sickroom with its crippled old 
woman. 

Agnes climbed into the car, saying 
apologetically: “It was the most expen- 
sive hat in the best department store in 
town. Nancy apparently didn’t like it so 
Pll have to wear it 
waste such a wonderful hat.” 


one simply can’t 


[I drove the girls to church, but 
changed my mind about going with 
them. I simply hadn’t the courage to be 
seen by the Lord sitting beside a bird 
with yellow eyes, surrounded by flowers 
I didn’t want to have the angels laughing 
at me and the church people too, 

When they came from church Nancy 
had a lot to tell me. Agnes had been a 
sensation. All the women had looked at 
her admiringly, but had stopped their 
approving glances after noticing that 
their husbands seemed pleased and 
interested too. A few elderly bachelors 
and widowers of the neighborhood 
dropped in later in the afternoon. They 
mentioned casually that they hadn’t 
known that I had a sister. 
seemed to have suddenly become a kind 


Agnes 


of glamour girl, but I knew none of these 
old fellows had a chance with her. She 
till didn’t think of herself bu | 
still didn t think of herself but only of 
Nancy. 

The girls drove to town frequently and 
my sister bought dress after dress for 
Nancy. 


to her own taste 


She selected them according 
what she would hav« 
liked when she was Nancy’s age— so 
Nancy didn’t like most of them. Whon 
Agnes was sure that Nancy was definit« 
in her refusal to wear them, she was very 
much disappointed but wore them her- 
self. None of the 15-year-old Paris 
models had a chance to leave the closet 
any more because Agnes couldn’t bear to 
waste the new dresses. 

“You're a very fussy whimsical girl,’ 
she scolded Nancy as she stood in front 
of the mirror examining the reflection of 
What a chane 


from the thin drab little person who had 


the brand-new Agnes. 


come to our farm not so long ago, to 
make us happy! 


be »0ks for 


Nance, 


Agnes ordered 


















Chatelaine 


HOLIDAY LIVING, as we like it in Canada, calls for a special 
type of dwelling: one that offers relaxation and complete change, that 
meets a reasonable standard of comfort and convenience yet keeps 
daily work and yearly maintenance to a minimum. Convinced that 
expert study is of the greatest value in solving the special problems 
thus posed, Chatelaine commissioned Kent Barker, Toronto 
architect, to design two summer cottages to accommodate a Cana- 
dian family of four persons and their guests. Here they are—and on 
the following pages you'll find floor plans and detailed discussion of 
these interesting, livable houses for holiday use. 


—, 


ee oy 
I 


ONE-STORY CHARM. Both designs are one-story; both 
feature pitched roof, massive chimney and large glass areas. Cottage 
No. 1, above, has main portion which may be used for week ends the 
year round, and a children’s bedroom wing for summer use only. 
Cottage No. 2, below, puts all accommodation under one roof, but 
children’s wing at left has alternative arrangements of space, as 
plan (on following page) indicates, Quiet and privacy—traditionally 
lacking in summer cottage design—are assured by position of bed- 
room clothes closets which act as a sound baffle. Externally both 
cottages would blend agreeably with rocks, woods and water. 


Kent Barker, 
Architect. 





Sketches by 
Nancy Caudle 
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COPPER PLUMBING 
GIVES YOU 
THESE ADVANTAGES 


(1) More for your money (low first cost, 
plus long life) 


(2) Full flow of water (no clogging by 
pipe rust) 


(3) Minimum upkeep (no rust-caused 
repairs) 


Your family, your home and your pocket- 
book deserve these advantages ...and only 
rust-proof piping can supply them. More- 
over, and it is surprising to many, the water 
supply system in any home wiil cost very 
little more when made of time-tested, 
durable Anaconda Copper Tubes. In fact, 
it eventually costs less, considering the long 
life of copper and the minimum upkeep 
expense which this metal provides. Before 
you build or modernize, let your plumbing 
contractor give you the money-saving facts 
about Anaconda Copper Tubes. 


It will pay you, also, to consider flashings, 
valleys, eavestroughs and downspouts of 
Anaconda Copper for the outside of your 
home. Copper protects you against damage 
to roof and walls due to rust leaks, needs no 
yearly painting. Your roofing contractor 
will gladly give you an estimate. 


Anaton pA 


Covree and oer 


Anaconda Copper & Puass 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 
(Made-in-Canada Products) 
Main Office and Plant: 
New Toronto, Ont. 


Montreal Office 
939 Dominion Sq. Bldg. 














| looked 


| 5A and 5B,” 


| tempting to her. 


laundry on the line and apparently 5B 
particularly appetizing and 
It was a green sock, 
greener than any grass, and when I came 
along, just in time to see the tragedy, 
there was the end of 5B hanging out of 
Bella’s mouth. I couldn’t do anything 
to save it,” she finished very sadly, 


although I knew perfectly well that she | 


had not made any special effort to 
interrupt Bella’s extraordinary meal. 
She liked to tease Graham a little and his 
system was not her pot of tea either, 
because Agnes had marked her under- 
wear too, 

Graham seemed genuinely worried. 
“It’s not because of the sock, 
“Bella has unfortunately chosen a 
middle number to eat. The whole 


” he said. | 


system will fall apart and I'll never be | 


able to keep track as to how this dozen 
of socks wear.” 

“You could buy a new pair and call it 
Nancy suggested helpfully. 

“That would upset the whole system 
because the pair would be so much 
newer than the other ones and we prob- 
ably don’t even know how often the old 
ones were washed,” interrupted Agnes 
with admirable grasp of the complete 
situation. “‘The system is based on the 
fact that every sock got the same chance 
to prove itself.” 

Graham gave her a thankful glance. 
She seemed the only one among us with 
a little understanding. 

“You kids go for a walk,” Agnes sug- 
gested, “and I'll try to think out what 
is to be done.”” She believed the beauties 
of nature had an encouraging effect on 
love Her beloved books had described 
so often how a boy and a girl had found 
each other in the sunshine or in the 
moonlight that she thought nature the 
best of matchmakers. There was plenty 
of spring and sun around, and if only 
Nancy would do her share too—every- 
thing would be okay. 

Nancy and Graham went off obedi- 
ently, and Agnes had just started to 
consider her problem when we saw the 
professor coming back. He was not 


| walking in his usual rather slow and 
| dignified way but was running at a 


breakneck speed, and really looked as if 


the devil himself was chasing him. I 
never would have believed that he could 
move so fast. He tore past me and kept 
on running, with a frantic frightened 
expression on his face, till Agnes cam«¢ 
out of the kitchen and caught him in her 
arms. She managed to calm him finally 
and then he sat down like a comforted 


| little boy who had found his mother. His 
| legs still shaking, he told us about his 


terrible adventure. 

While walking with Nancy he had 
noticed Blue Horror, our bull, peacefully 
grazing on a choice bit of grass, not far 
away from the path. Although Blue 
Horror was enjoying his meal outside his 
corral which Graham could see in the 


| background, he noticed this fact only 


| action. 


vaguely and continued his conversation 
with Nancy without being conscious of 
any special danger. Suddenly Blue 
Horror had stirred into frightening 


| bloodshot, he had showed every inten- 


tion of treating Graham like a matador 
instead of a professor. After these snort- 
ing preliminaries on the part of Blue 
Horror, Graham had naturally expected 
him to lower his horn. and charge at 
once. Being incapable of the nimble 
footwork of a bullfighter and lacking his 
oe Continued on page 34 


Pawing the ground, his eyes | 















SURE WATS 


to rid your home of 


SCREENS... 


| kill’em for months 
on end after one 
application / 


SHELLTOX 
— DDT 
full 5% strength 


does not harm fab- 
rics or wallpaper. 


SPRAVED (MW 
THE AIR... 


insects die quick 
as a wink when 
| touch'em. 








SHELLTOX 


Absolutely safe 
around food. 
Harmless to 
fabrics and 
paint. 


On 
COmPany Or canapa vo? 


NOW YOU CAN HAVE 
DOUBLE PROTECTION! 


One of the best ways to rid your home 
of flies and other insects is to use 
SHELLTOX SURFACE TYPE DDT on 
walls, porches, and screens. (NE 
APPLICATION LASTS FOR MONTHS AT 
A TIME, 


To dispose of insects in the air, to 
kill bedbugs and roaches, and to safe- 
guard your clothes against moth 
damage, use SHELLTOX. It’s stain- 
less, and is safe around food too! 


Both SHELLTOX SURFACE TYPE 
DDT AND SHELLTOX are safe for 
fabrics ... will not harm wallpaper, 
paint, draperies 
or furniture. 


TTR) 
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as 


ize with the surrounding landscape. 
Colors are soft and subdued, calc ulated 
to wed the architecture to its setting. 
Cottage No. 1 provides accommoda- 
thei 
apart from the main portion of the build- 
ing. Access to and from this summer 
wing is by means of a covered passage. 


Adult guests can be housed tn the main 


tion for the children and guests 


building, which is to be used for sleeping 
by the entire family during spring and 
fall. The circulating fireplace will keep 
the rooms sufficiently warm in April or 
October, though and 
ceilings would help. 

It is possible to build Cottage No. 1 
First the portion for 
year-round occupancy would be erected, 
next the then the 
summer wing and finally the covered 


insulated walls 


In easy stages. 


screened porch, 


connecting passage. The two bedrooms 
forming the summer wing might be 
“bunkies,” which are prefabricated 
sleeping units containing double bunks. 
In normal times these buildings can be 
bought as complete packages. They are 


quickly assembled on the site. 


COTTAGE NO. 2 provides all accom- 
roof, 
with 


modation under one though its 
basic ide a is 
No. 1. Here again rooms for children and 


their guests are located in a summer 


identical 


wing, in this case a glorified screened 
porch. The relationship of this wing to 
the bathroom kitchen 


variety of partition arrangements prac- 


and makes a 


tical, as shown by the small sketch plans. 


The 


. > 
children but to provide space for a maid, 


wing can be used not only for 
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guest, or for dining or games—these 
functions being capable of combination 
with one another in different ways. 
While it is difficult to block noise in a 
summer cottage on account of its open 
windows, bedrooms are shielded against 
sound by closets, wherever possible. 
The plan of Cottage No. 
three alternative dining places, each of 
which is immediately adjacent to the 
kitchen. During periods when insects ar 
may be eatcn 
terrace Screened 


2 permits 


not troublesome meals 
the 
facilities for dining are available in the 
summer wing, and in cold weather one 
end of the living room may be used. As 
in the case of No. 1, the main portion of 
the cottage can be used in other seasons 


outdoors on 


than summer. Two circulating fireplaces 
are necessary: one in the living room and 
one in the parents’ bedroom. 

Small windows have shutters which 
can be closed and locked from inside. 
folding exterior 
under the 
projecting eave of the roof. In cold 
weather it should be sufficient to open 
three 
windows of Cottage No. 2, leaving the 

In both Cottag« 
plumbing is con- 
T he 
kitchen ts near the bathroom, which in 
turn is next the entrance hall. Shower 
and tub are included as standard clean- 


Large windows have 


shutters which turn up 


only one of the living room 


other two shuttered. 
No. 1 No. 2 


centrated for reasons of economy. 


and 


liness equipment, but Cottage No. 1 
goes farther. It provides for an outdoor 
shower where swimmers coming from th« 


setting foot 


beach can sluice off before 
in the building! 





Cottage No. 2 (see detailed floor plan above) also has a summer wing, which 
is actually a glorified screened porch. Its position in relation to bathroom and 
kitchen allows of several alternative partitionings of space, as indicated. 
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JM AFRAIO WE CANT HAVE MERINGUE GLACE [ONIGHT DEAR. 


L RACIOUS LIVING is certainly difficult under the condi- 
tions forced upon so many Canadians by the present 


housing shortage! 


You may be one of the thousands who are eager to build. 
We are equally anxious to supply you with the necessary 
plumbing and heating equipment. Unfortunately, despite 
our best efforts, it just hasn’t been possible to overcome the 
heavy backlog of demand. 


Most Canadians are in accord with the Federal priorities 
extended to veterans who are building individually or under 
the Veterans’ Land Act, and to low cost building projects 
under Housing Enterprises, Wartime Housing and through 


CRANE 
PRINTED HELPS 


Write for those you specifically can use: 


1 “Planning the Bathroom 
and Kitchen”. 24 pages of 
practical ideas for the home 
you plan to build. 


2 “Plumbing 
Heating Equipment Now 
Being Manufactured”. A 
product booklet. 

3 ** "No-Co-Rode’ Fibre Pipe” 
...for suburban and rural 


tanks 


sewage 


Fixtures and 


homes using septic 
and cesspools for 


disposal. 


4 “Plumbing and Heating 
Pointers”’. To help you keep 
going with equipment you 
now have. 


integrated housing schemes. 


Delays are, therefore, unavoid- 
able, but we urge you to utilize the 
waiting time to make sure thatevery 
member of the family, in the present 
and the future, will be completely 
satisfied with the fittings of your 
new home. 


CRANE literature will help you. 


Consult your architect and ask 
your plumbing and heating con- 
tractor for his advice as to what 
may be available when delivery on 
the site will meet your schedule— 
also when he will be able to under- 
take the work. 


CRANE 


we 


WARDEN KING 


Limited 


CRANE 


Limited 


Plumbing Fixtures - 


Valves 


CRANE LIMITED, 1 


CANADIAN POTTERIES 





17¢ 


ITS SUBSIDIARIES 


PORT HOPE SANITARY 


Manufacturing Co, Limited 


Limited 
Heating Equipment 


Fittings + Piping 





Beaver Hall Square, Montreal, 2, Canada 


Branches in 17 Canadian Cities 


NATION WIDE REPRESENTATION THROUGH PLUMBING 





AND HEATING CONTRACTORS EVERYWHERE 
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Youll always be glad 
you bought a... 


YEAR, as you enjoy its efficient, attention-free service, 
you'll never cease to be glad you chose a General Electric Refrigera- 
tor! With its special low-temperature compartment for pre-frozen 
foods — built compactly into its roomy zoned storage compartment 
—this fine refrigerator provides a range of temperatures for all 
food storage needs. Long life and dependability are ensured by the 
famous G-E sealed-in-steel cooling mechanism. For beauty 
. .. for performance ... for thrifty operation — make your new 
refrigerator a G-E! See your dealer for earliest possible delivery. 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRI 
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ake Your Choice 


by John Caulfield Smith 


Home Planning Editor 


TI {ETHER WE choose the woods or 
! beaches the problem of what type 

of cottage to build is of leading 
Let’s be frank: the 
conventional type of Canadian summer 


importance. 


cottage has many shortcomings. Its 
design has been inadequately thought 
out. Generally speaking, professional 
architectural skill and experience have 
played little part in its evolution. 

The most glaring faults are “lacks.” 
Because its not laid out 
properly, the cottage lacks privacy and 
flexibility to suit changing family needs. 
One of the worst features is use of the 
living room for purposes of circulation. 
People on their way to the bedrooms 
track through it in wet bathing suits and 
feet, to the 
annoyance of the housewife. 


rooms are 


constant 
Bathroom 
facilities are usually conspicuous by their 
absence, and frequently too much work 
is involved in opening and closing the 
building each season. 

To demonstrate how good design can 
enhance the livability of a holiday 
dwelling, Chatelaine commissioned Mr. 
Kent Barker, architect and planning 
consultant, to design two 


with sandy 


summer 


Cottage No. 1 (see detailed floor plan 
above} could be built in easy stages: first 
the portion for year-round use, next the 
screened porch, then the summer bedroom 
wing, and finally the covered connecting 
passage between latter and main house. 
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cottages of modest size and cost which 
could be put up in any Canadian 
vacationland. It was suggested that the 
two designs take the form of alternative 
solutions to an identical problem: that of 
accommodating a family consisting of 
and a and 
affording space for occasional guests. It 
in one instance the 
bedrooms could form part of the cottage 
proper and in the other could be separate 


parents, a son daughter, 


was advised that 


from it. 

Despite the difference in requirements 
of the summer cottage and the per- 
manent home, there is one important 
similarity. It is essential that room for 
the play activities of children be segre- 
gated from adult living space. Unless 
provision is made for children playing 
indoors, inclement weather can turn a 
cottage into bedlam. 


CHATELAINE’S TWO designs, pre- 
sented herewith, have certain points in 
common. Each has a large living room, 
compact kitchen and and 
separate bedrooms for parents, children 
and guests. Each would need a minimum 
of time and effort, not only in house- 
keeping, but in opening and closing for 
the season. In exterior appearance each 
has a pitched roof, massive chimney and 


bathroom 


construction 
native materials like stone and wood 
were chosen. They have been combined 


large glass areas. For 


and finished in such a way as to harmon- 
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eae -) ~—s Short. Story 


HIS SUMMER, young lovelies are 
living In sweaters and shorts. 
But they’re not wearing just any 
get-togethers left over from last 
season ... they’re picking them for eye 
appeal and good fit. 

There’s news in these rayon twill 
shorts, Canadian designed, washable and 
preshrunk. They’re full cut, with non- 
curl waistband and have elastic-stitched 
seams. 

And this is the trim kind of sweater 
that’s put Sloppy Jocs outoftherunning. 
Neat and tuckable, it’s good-looking on 
any sweatergenic figure. 

Tall gals can safely juggle their 
colors, but shorter figures look smarter 


and taller—when they keep to one 


shade, like the outfit we show in a cool 
luscious lime. There’s a nice dash of 
< rin the iulticol red wooden beads 


nd as a belt. 
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Sitting out the Summer, 


Sweeth 


uRELY, you'd say, a gal with that 
S much glamour isn’t alone very 
long. But how wrong you'd be! For 
wherever pretty Mary goes, under- 
arm odor tags along to spoil her fun. 


How much smarter to remember 
this: your bath washes away past 
perspiration, but it takes a depend- 
able deodorant like Mum to guard 
you against risk of future 
underarm odor. 

So isn’t it worth a half- 
minute with Mum to be 
sure of charm protection? 


A Product of Bristol-Myers — Made in Canada 






eart ? 


Smooth, _ Mum keeps under- 
arms free from offending odor all day 
or evening. You stay bath-fresh and 
sweet. You're nice to be near. 

Mum is harmless to skin. Won’t 
injure fabrics, says American Insti- 
tute of Laundering. It’s quick, safe— 
easy to use before or after you're 
dressed. Won't dry out in jar. Why 
take chances when you 
can trust Mum? Ask for 
Mum today. 


For Sanitary Napkins — Mum is 
gentle, safe, dependable... ideal 
for this use, too. 


VMium 


TAKES THE ODOR 
OUT OF PERSPIRATION 





Aunt Agnes Couldn't Waste 


Continued from page 30 


weapons, Graham instinctively and 
sensibly had taken to his heels. 

“And what then?” I asked breath- 
lessly. 

He was unable to say what happened 
remembered run- 
had been 
so preoccupied with his getaway that 


he didn’t know what had happened to 


afterward. He only 


ning, running, running. He 


| Nancy. 


Now Blue Horror, in spite of his 


disrespectful and rough treatment of 


only a 
had only 


our distinguished guest, was 


softy among the bulls. We 


given him this name in order to tease | 


him. We 
Horror would make a 
lamb stew when it came time to slaugh- 
ter him. 


that Blue 
delicious tender 


had always said 


But Graham’s news upset me 


You can’t trust a bull. 


nevertheless. 
Perhaps his mild disposition had sud- 
de nly changed and he had remembc red 
that he was a bull. 
“Where did you 
asked, and without 
answer I rushed back to find her. 


Nancy?” | 


leave 


I breathed more easily when I saw 
x along the road with a 
bright smile on her face. She had 


faraway look in her eyes which seemed to 


Nancy swinging 


suggest that she had used her solitude to 


dream about her Bill. Poor girl, she 


| hadn’t had much chance to dream since 


| and laughed heartily. 


Agnes and Graham were always around, 
“Where is Blue Horror?” I asked. 

“Have you been in danger?” 

She came back to reality with a jerk 

Graham and I 


| were ambling slowly along,” she told me, 


i 





| insisted, 


“ 


when we saw Blue Horror glaring at 
us very sheepishly. He was even afraid 
or ashamed, 
head and shuffled his feet a bit. That 
always shows that he feels embarrassed. 
He probably knew that he’s not allowed 
to leave the corral even if the gate had 
been left open. I went up to him, slapped 
his backside a little and he stalked back 
into his enclosure very sweetly. I’ve 
never seen a bull like him. 
has realized that he is only the husband 
of a very famous wife. Bella is the best 
cow in the district, she has honors and 


Perhaps he 


decorations and poor Blue Horror never 
gets in the news.” 

“Maybe he’s developed an inferiority 
complex,” I grinned back at her. “ But 
what happened to Graham?” 

““When I came back to Graham again, 
he wasn’t where I had left him. I could 
only see him in the distance running for 
his life. 
before, so we can’t blame him for being 
afraid. Perhaps Blue Horror feels better 
now he has made an impression on some- 
body at last.” 

W e walked back s 
we looked 


Agnes rushed up to embrace her 


Well, he’s never been on a farm 


No doubt, 


startled 


smiling. 
somewhat when 
niece 
and tocry: “You're alive, darling. How 


good that Graham was around to save 


you when that wild beast attacked you.” 
Nancy had a big sense for justice ar d | 


she simply couldn’t stand it if somebody 
talked evil about a third party even if it 
was a bull. “‘ Blue Horror was only afraid 
of us,” 
“The bull had it in for me, 
Agnes had ap] parently made a 
hero of him and he had liked it. 

“T don’t see any 
Horror should just attack you, 


she said, 


’ Graham 


reason a Blue 
Nancy 


# Continued 


on page 52 


I think, as he lowered his 


waiting for his 


| slacks and sheer dresses 


= 





TO YOUR 


HEART'S 
CONTENT 


NO BELTS 
NO PINS \ 





NO PADS 
RT 


This may be news to you 

but thanks to Tampax more 
women every summer go right into the 
water any day they want to, including 
the sanitar y-protection Gaye... . ihe 
Tampax method is ideal for bathing 
because there is no external pad. W ith 
Tampax you can wear a snug swim suit 
and (wet or dry) nobody is the wiser. 
So why should you stay 





on the side- 
lines, lonely and conspicuous? 


Applying the principle of internal 
absorption to this special monthly use 
by women, a doctor designed Tampax 
without belts, pins ct 
external pads. Made 
of pure surgical cot- 
ton compressed in ap- 
-2. plicators, Tampax 1s 
: efficient ‘and dainty. 
a As it is worn intern- 
ally, no odor forms and there is no 
chafing. Changing is quick and dis- 
posal easy. 





Just consider the advantages of this 
unbulky T ampax under summer shorts, 
then get a 
supp sly at drug store or notion counter. 
E nough for a month will go into your 
purse. Three Regular, 
Super, Junior. Canadian Tampax Cor- 
poration Ltd., Brampton, Ont. 
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Accepted for Advertising 
by the Journal of the American Medical Associa 
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It’s just plain old-fashioned to § 


“‘rockin’-chair’s-got- 


assume a 
me’”’ attitude certain days each 
month. Old-fashioned, because 
today, Midol can free you from 
; much of menstruation’s func- 


tional cramps, 
blues.” 

So don’t pamper—don’t give} 
in to menstrual pain. Instead 
take Midol and experience 

, quick comfort. Midol is offered 
especially to relieve menstrual §& 
« suffering. Itcontainsnoopiates, 
yet acts quickly to Ease cramps 
—Soothe Headache— Stimulate ‘4 
mildly when you're “‘ Blue.” 
Try Midol next time. Takeit §& 

as directed. See how comfort- 


headache and : 


i ably those trying days pass by. % 
' Midol is sold by all drugstores. 4 
\ PERSON aes -In plain envelop 
Write Mr e - am » De pt t L7G, 
& 1019 Elliott Stre ~wW , Ont, 
“4 Mu 
CRAMPS HEADACHE . “By UES 
as aad 
1 GE EA ls a Ge i ae ae 





MEMBA-SEALS 
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CLEAR AS GLASS 
e EFFICIENT 
e SAFE 


e SURE 
e ECONOMICAL 


25 sitters 10€ 


it ed 
Sam tl ie 


vancouver MEMBA PECTIN CO toronto 
BIRT PRN LE MEARS SINE LOANED LEI IESE 













Warning: Woman Driver 
Continued from page 16 


stop, then start again. Or she’ll change 
direction, thus confusing the approach- 


ing driver. 


When it comes to giving signals of 


what she intends to do under normal 
is more 
than the 
Her signals are usually cockeyed 
Only when 


unexpected comes along does 


conditions, the woman driver 


courteous and more reliable 
man. 
but at least they’re signals. 
something 


she Zo to pieces. 


THE CHAPS who make with the figures 


look at war years in an effort to prove 
this charge. 


Take the 


Commission as a fair sample. 


Toronto Transportation 


During the 


; 
war they engaged as many [first-class girls 


as they could get to run trams, buses 


and occasionally motor cars. The ex- 


““ > 7 4 
pression “first-class girls” is important 


because the Commission, at the same 
cime, was engaging men. The men were 
admittedly not first class and their 


record proved it. 
So we examine 150 women taken on in 


wartime as against 150 men_ taken 

on in wartime and here’s the score: 
The women had 

7.2% fewer collisions with motor 
vehicles. 

24.6% fewer collisions with anything 


whatever. 
23.8% fewer accidents involving pas- 
sengers in their own vehicle. 
fewer accidents of all kinds. 
that 


6.87 
But 
Fewer than what? 
is fewer than the 


how about word fewer? 


The answer same 
number of men of similar experience. 

When you stack the wartime woman 
driver against the man of guperior 
experience, or against the pre-war male 
driver, her score takes a dive. 

When you compare her with the man 
of equal experience on a bad day, a man 
admit that he himself is not 
tops, her record takes a similar 
dive. Not so deep, but still a dive. 

The various motor leagues of Canada 


who will 
just 


all have sort of an 
scheme whereby members can be pulled 
from ditches, started on frosty Fridays 
or cheerfully provided with a change of 
tires In time of distress. Who uses this 
service the Men do on the 


average but in every province the all- 


some emergency 


most? 


time record in calls for help was hung 
up by a woman, or several women. 

Last winter the Ontario Motor League 
dame out of 17 


pulled one durable 


ditches in 115 days and she wasn’t 
drunk once! She took it all with a 
courteous but casual grace and re- 


mained poised throughout. 

Like the 7. tax 
port that women drivers are fair-weather 
performers. If the going 
girl at the wheel will be in fewer mix-ups 
than the man at the and she'll 
collect bigger and fatter tips. But give 
a touch of sleet to deal 


companies re- 
is normal the 
wheel, 


her a blizzard or 


a thunderstorm or a day- 


with; give her 


long rain, and her beautiful record 


blows up. 


CANADIAN insurance companies hate 
h any sort of an 
yearbook but 


ha few 


to go out on a limb wit 
opinion shorter than a 
they do come up wit generalities. 

One is that orchid for the 
between 40 and 55. Although insurance 


rates are the same for all ages and both 


woman 


> 
Continued on page 39 





magic touch of Youth tor grey Streaked hair 


Young, lovely face... but oh! that grey-streaked, faded hair! 
Keep it evenly coloured with Ogilvie Sisters’ Jumbo 
Hair Pencil—as easy to apply as lipstick or 
make-up ... and as easy to wash away. 
Jumbo Hair Pencil: light, medium, dark brown, 
blonde, brunette or auburn. You can match 


any shade of hair in a jiffy. 






Ogilvie Sisters’ Hair Preparations available at better department 
and drug stores, 








Canadian Distributors SS 


LILLICO LIMITED — 


380 Adelaide St. West Toronto 














in maternity hospitals in 
Canada and in every 
great hospital in England, 
is now yours to use 
at home! 


Dettol, swift and 


germs of 

septic infection, 

is nOn-poisonous, 

gentle, painless 

on an open wound, 
safe in the hands 
of a child. 


Learn from the hospitals. L 


‘arn from 


the doctors. Have Dettol’s powerful protection 


er, wherever infection threatens. 


G 1048 


at hand wnenev 
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Remember this, the next time you 
buy a tooth brush: Years of laboratory 
research have produced amazing new 
synthetic bristles. 

*Prolon” is our trade name for the very 
finest grade of this synthetic bristle. 


PROLON—No Finer Bristle Made 
Among these new synthetic bristles 
being marketed under various trade 
names, none is finer... none is more 
durable . . . none is more souls to produce 
than Prolon, the synthetic bristle in the 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Prolon Tooth Brush. 


Only PROLON has “Round Ends” 


Prolon, in fact, has a very important 
plus which no other sy nthetic bristle 
has. Itis the only bris tle that is rounded 
at the ends. 

Yes, it’s a fact! Under a special pat- 
ented process, exclusive with Pro- phy- lac- 
tic, we smooth and round the end of each 
and every bristle in the Pro- phy-lac-tic 
Prolon Tooth Brush. See for yourseif 





P.S. We also make 
this 25% bnush 
the beat buy in the 
lowen-pnice field. 





YOURE IN TIP-TOP CONDITION 
BUT YOUR BRISTLES WILL 
NEVER BE 


AS GOOD AS PROLON 


For years only hog bristle 
LPL CMA UUM TST as 
me Aa EL 


Mea PROLON 


ORDINARY BRISTL "pues LON “ROUND END 


Tit)! 


Actual Ph 


how much gentler these round ends 
are on tender gums! 


And with PROLON these other “extras” 


In addition to round-end bristles, the 


Pro-phy-lac-tic Prolon Tooth Brush . 


gives you these three important “ex- 
tras”: 1. The famous Pro-phy-lac-tic 
end tuft, for ease in reaching hard-to- 
get-at back teeth. 2. Scientific grouping 
of bristles to permit thorough cleans- 
ing of brush after using. 3. Guaranteed 
for 12 full months of use. 

Next time, get the most for your 
money! 


Pro-pHy-Lac-tic Brusu Co. (Canada) 
Lid., Toronio, Ontario 






Pro phy-lac-tie + NYLON 


Lowest priced Nationally Advertised 
Tooth Brush in the Country 


MADE IN CANADA 
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HANDMADE LACE FOR YOUR TABLE. This dainty 6 
place mat set will more than justify the time you spend 

making It. 
shell edge, wonderful against your dark shining table top. 


No. $134 


It’s in very fine, cobwebby crochet with a zigzag 





UNUSUAL BATHROOM SET, to be crocheted in cotton 
rug yarn: It’s in that solid, firm crochet that counts up so 
quickly in a cotton thread. The cover is designed for good fit, 
and the rug is a nice bathroom size, generously fringed. 


No. $135. 


oe 


o> 4 


ee @ 


MODERN CLASSIC IN CROCHET—a place mat set, to 
be done in an attractive diamond-shaped filet stitch. The pat- 
tern, easy to follow, is the plain, good-looking kind that 
makes for very effective table settings. No. $136, 





Full instructions for making these exclusive designs may be obtained by ordering 
from Chatelaine Handicrafts, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2. Price for each set, 
5 cents. Please be sure to state pattern number. 








Are you 
in the know ? 





Do this often, if you are addicted to— 


Tantrums 
Booking blues 
Hickey trouble 


You can 


above) in 


all three 
tub! 
warm bath relaxes; improves the dis 
And Aa ¢ lean, SC rubbed skin 
discourages hickeys . boosts your 
date bookings. Don’t neglect bathing 
on problem days when it’s more im 


drown SOTTOWS 


your daily lor a 


position. 


portant than ever. Quest, the powder 
deodorant, will help you stay sweet 
dainty. Quest is 

designed for & 


sanitary napkins... it 


and 
specially 


absorbs moisture and 
prevents chaling, too 


Large size 35e 









* Guaranteed by 
Good Housekee 
> : 





To use silver correctly, would you— 


Start from the outside 
Start from the inside 


Catch as catch can 


Fumble for the right fork or 


spoon , 


Not if you follow this simple rule 
Start from the outside, work in to 
ward your plate. You're fluster-proof 
when you can skip social errors, And 
you'll make no mistake on “trying 
days’’, when you use the dainty, light 
Kotex Wonderform Belt. It holds 
Kotex secure with 
A patente d flat 

“ag? clasps... it’ 
win Ss inconspicuot 


feel com 


you ll 
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Sexes the middle-aged 


stuff 


woman Is dream 


so far as the underwriters are con- 


| 2 | 
cerned, Beyond 60 he: safety record 
skids 
a} caret ' 
Police will assure you that when it 


comes to trouble on the highway women 
invariably shaken and ner- 
take it 


except In the 


' 
drivers arc 


but they 


vous, seldom out In 


screams or hysterics 
hey are far from calm but, 
ley remain quiet. 
It’s the same story in court, or the 
claim adjuster’s office. 

If the 
pedestrian with a cracked skull or a car 
the 


woman in the case quiet and subdued. 


accident is a serious one, say a 


an me 
wrecked beyond repair, it finds 


+ 


But if it’s a petty item like a pleated 


fender she’ll wail like a banshee and 
““It was all his fault” is dusted off and 
used until it’s frayed at both ends. The 
smaller the damage the greater the 


noise. Sue me if I’m wrong but men 


don’t act that way. 
During the periodic safety campaigns 
warned of 


through which we are all 


disaster, Women are more responsive 
than men but only to a human interest 
approach. Slogans and statistics bore 
them to indifference. 

Tell the 


30 Canadians 


average woman driver that 
killed in traftic 


as they will 


will be 
every week of this year 
and it doesn’t seem to register. Tell her 
that 28,000 this year 
suffer enough damage to 


Canadians will 


motor car 
go to hospital, or that car accidents cost 
year, and 
That’s 
It really is. Something should 
But it all seems to end right 


Ontario $30 millions every 
you'll draw polite inattention. 
too bad. 


1M done . 


I 
But tell her that it hurts to be hurt. 
| her that those broken bones cause 
pains and scars and agony. Then you 
get some place. 

Of the 10 
inattention 


causes of 
first for 


common 
ranks 


most 
accide nt, 
men or women. 

If you consider male drivers only, the 
routine cause of trouble is a bull-headed 
attitude of “gangway, Joe, here I come.” 
Consider women only and the most 
serious trouble is timidity. 

Here are the others: drunk or near 
drunk; tired, slow or sluggish; panicky 


or excitable; 


discourteous, reckless, 
impulsive; thrill-seeking. 

Every involved in an 
cident is required by law to report the 


accident. They don’t all do it, but that’s 


motorist ac- 


the law. 

From this mass of reports the pro- 
vinces sift them down to try and learn 
| then 


federal officials, at Ottawa, try to geta 





“4 ' 
accident happened, 


picture of what’s happening to the cars 
vers of the whole Dominion. 
Cont 


j 
tinued on page OS 


Pattern Descriptions 
$59—Maternity Negligee ir Misses’ 














W 
WW 
Cc J inch 1 in 
4 inct Price 20 cents 
1228— Maternit un Dres n Misse an 
Wome es 12, 14, lf , 20. Size 16: 334 
t 4 of 39 inch or 41 inc Price 
ent 
1510-—M nits J pe i B . 
Vi é Wome S Zé 2 4 t 20 
Size l¢ ¢ 1 of : ch « 39 ) 
4 € thwise pe < I 1 ma 
te J per 3 of nch;: 3 of Y inch 
{ 4 ¢ > of 54 ch. Price, 25 cents 
Sin ty Patterns may be obtained from 
local dealer or by mail through the Pat- 
te Department of Chatelaine Magazine 


181 University Avenue, Toronto 2, 
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Which make good scents for summer ? 


{ Atomic aromas 


t 


Fragile fragrances 


| 
|_| Swoon-perfumes 


Ixnay on heady or powerhouse varieties. 
You can find yummy ‘‘matched” scents 
in bubble bath, powder and cologne 
(matched to a teen’s budget, too). 
Fragile fragrances are especially good 
for summer. That’s when you must 
stay particularly petal-fresh; bathe 
more often. On “‘certain’’ days, above 
all. Remember, you can count on 
Kotex and the extra protection you get 
from that special safety centre. It gives 
you poise é*< protection plus. 
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the know: 





How to rate on a first date ? 


|_| Sling a sharp line 


|_| Be a listening-post 


|_| Learn his interests 


Being a dumb bunny, or too-too clever, 
can scare your new squire away! 
Learn his interests. Talk them over. . . 
and he'll soon be mighty interested in 
you, It’s alla matter of forgetting about 
yourself. An art you can master on 
“problem days’ as well, with the 
comfort, lasting softness you get from 
Kotex—the napkin made to stay soft 
while wearing. You can keep comfortable 
with Kotex. 








*T. M. Reg 


What’s smart strategy for ‘baby-sitting’ ? 


Pack junior off to bed 
Be a stand-in for his Mom 


Ask your gang over 


Minding the neighbors’ small fry can be 
good business. If you have “savvy”! 
Ask your librarian for leaflets on games, 
stories, play materials. In short, take a 
real interest in junior: be a stand-in for 
his Mom. You can get together with the 
gang some other time... and even at 
“trying” times you'll feel fluster-free, 
with Kotex. The special, flat lapered 
ends of Kotex don’t show. They prevent 
revealing outlines, so forget those fears 


; choose Kote x! 


More women choose KOTEX” 
than all other sanitary napkins 
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You'll be smarter and happier in maternity / 
= 


clothes that see you through the duration Nor 


HEN you make your own maternity wardrobe you’re not tied down to just what 
ever happens to fit; nor will you be left stranded in smocks while the one-and-only 
“good” dress is at the cleaners. These five styles we’ve selected for you are clev- 
erly adjustable, specially designed on figure-balancing lines. 
Your Negligee, No. 1359, has a square shoulder yoke which releases plenty of gath- 
ers for necessary fullness. Note how the deep yoke ruffle and very full sleeves put the 
emphasis on the upper part of the figure. 
Your Slack Suit, No. 4421, is a very important part of your wardrobe for comfort 
and relaxation. The coat is nicely cut with fullness at the dropped shoulder, and the 
big patch pockets, saddle-stitched to match sleeves and collar, are a good finishing 
touch. Slacks are pleated at the waistline, with adjustable bands which tie at the side. 
Your Sunday Best, No. 1511, shows how contrasting color in the sleeves accents the 
upper silhouette, Fullness of bodice and skirt is released by fasteners at the waist. 
Your Casual Frock, No. 1510, is a broad-shouldered jumper with a centre front 
inverted pleat. Soft side pleats are made adjustable at the buttoned waistband. 
Your Cool Washable, No. 1228, goes in for flattering ruffles at the sh ulders and 
deep neckline. Soft front pleats, to which tie belt is joined, are adjustable. 


For further details, and instructions for ordering, see page 39. 
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“The new I 


safe for my 
gives the 


Celebrated Stage an 
mproved Post-w 


BEATRICE LILLIE 


d Screen Stor--~ 


jration 
ing! It stops petsP 


skin and ¢ 


best protection 










says 


‘a: . | , amaz- 
id is simply @” 
ar Arr et is SO 


oO thoroughly — yet 
bes. In my opinion, it 


for both! 


Dod. 


NEW...a CREAM DEODORANT 


which SAFELY 


STOPS under-azrm PERSPIRATION 


1. Does not irritate skin. Does not rot LE 


dresses and men’s shirts. 


2. Prevents under-arm odor. Stops per- 


spiration safely. 


3.A pure, white, antiseptic, stainless 


vanishing cream. 


4. No waiting to dry. Can be used right 


after shaving. 


5. Arrid has been awarded the Approval 
Seal of the American Institute of 
Laundering — harmless to fabric. Use 


Arrid regularly. 


397 also 15¢ and 59¢ sizes 


At any store which sells toilet goods 










MORE MEN AND WOMEN USE 


ARRID 


THAN ANY OTHER DEODORANT 
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This for Remembrance 


Continued from page 15 


then what they had seen in the swaying 
light of lanterns. The full weight of 
nearly 37 years pressed heavily. 

“I know I’m not so young...” she 
began. He cut her short. 

“I’m not saying anything about that. 
I’m 43 myself, if it’s of any interest. I’m 
thinking in terms of energy. You've 
been through years of war and priva- 
tion. These kids have never known real 


hunger or restraint. A rough corner of 


the Canadian backwoods is no place to 
try and regain peace of mind.” 

“I’m not trying to regain peace ol 
Victoria said briefly. ey 
already told you. I’m Matt’s wife—and 


; ¥s 
mind 
ne, 


he did a great deal for me. My responsi- 
bility lies with his children. That’s all.”’ 

Dan’s silence was possibly a little 
too eloquent of untold things to come ’ 
and because of that her relief 10 minutes 
later was all the more pronounced, After 
all, these children looked normal enough. 
Dick at 13 was big and dark and hand- 
some like his father; and Marge, smaller, 
fair and pert rather than pretty, was 
not so unlike, either in form or feature . 
the little girls she had taught for years. 
They both wore cot- 
ton plaid shirts and 
overalls, 
and they stood in 
the shabby yet un- 
expectedly tidy 
kitchen, staring at 
her solemnly. Dan 
moved the _ kettle 
and turned the lamp 
on the table to full 
brightness. She saw, 
then, that he was 
tall and strong and 
in his move- 
ments as became a 
man who had lived 
most of his life at 
seca. She saw too, 
that he had neither 
the attractiveness of 
feature nor the 
charm of manner 
that had been so 
much a part of 
Matt. His face, be- 
neath black wiry 
hair, was dark and 
rugged, 


Ww ell-w orn 


. 


done 


easy 


“Sit down,” he 
“Better rest 
and have some cof- 


said, 


fee before we figure 
While 
he moved about she 
tried to talk to the 
children, and even in so desultory a 


things out.” 


conversation she began to realize how 
completely different they were to those 
other children she had known. At first 
Marge would not speak at all, but she 
managed to extract a few answers from 
the boy. It was not a particularly happy 
attempt. 


‘You were born here, weren’t you, 


Dick?” 


“Sure.” He picked up a knife and 
Spun it carelessly. 

“Do you like this part of the 
country?” 

“Sure. [ guess.” 


Victoria hoped the blackness of the 
night covered redeeming features in the 
landscape. “Have you ever been any- 
whe re else?”’ 

“Sure, 


she continued. 


Down to grandma’s.” 


My days are lived among the things 
That count for nothing much 

But washing dishes, baking bread 
And stewing prunes—and such. 
And sometimes when the day is 


I fold my tired hands 
To wonder at the many tasks 
A common day demands. 


I'd like to live above the hills 

And laugh with scornful mirth 

At those whose tasks must tie them 
Tc the paltry things of earth 

But here’s a table to be cleared a bed with 
And here’s a floor to sweep for a few 
While the nursery the children left 
Would make the angels weep. 


I'd like to sit beneath a tree 

(A maple would be best) 

But Hughie needs some buttons 

On his growing-threadbare vest, 
And Helen needs a stocking darned 
And Shirley makes a fuss ; 
Because the hole worn in her sleeve a sandwich,” He 
Is sO conspicuous. 


I'd like to do a many things 

But if I had to roam 

Perhaps I'd come back—welcoming 
The common tasks of Home! 


“Do you go to visit her very often?” 

“* Not now she’s dead.” 

That brought that topic to a ster! 
conclusion. After a pause Victoria tried 
again. “Is it very cold in winter?” 

“You bet.” 

“‘What do you do then?” 

“Oh, fool around I guess.” 

“Do you ever feel lonely?” 

Dick stared. “Lonely for what?” 
Victoria more 
plunge. “Your... father?” 

“Gosh, no!” There was no mistaking 
his emphasis. At that point Marg 
broke in, in a clear calm little voice. 

“Our father was just an old so and so.” 

Dan wheeled about from the stove. 
“Cut that out!” he Marge 
looked defiant. 

“You know you said yourself to Mr. 
Hink that it would be enough to make 
our mother turn in her grave...” 

“And if I did, it wasn’t intended for 


your big ears,” her uncle retorted with 


made a desperate 


warned, 


added grimness. ‘‘ Now take your drinks, 
and beat it off to bed.” 
“Why?” 
““ Because 
don’t.” 
man accustomed to his own way, and 


you'll know why if you 


Dan Stevens was obviously a 


after a few rebellious glances both young 
people vanished, Marge paused once to 
face him squarely. 


“Will you tell 


” 


My Days are Lived ru: ice wise 


By MARY MATHESON 


+ } ou know,” she 
said, and fled. Vic- 
s toria looked at the 
man with deepening 
apprehension, won- 
dering once more 
what wild urge had 
ever brought her to 
this Godforsaken 
country. Dan must 
have seen the fright 
in her eyes, for he 
a curt laugh. 

“I’m to tell you 
you'll have to share 


Marge 


nights 


pave 


and, incidentally, 
she doesn’t like the 
idea any more than 
When I’m 
gone you can sleep 


Here, take 


and hay ce 


you do. 


alone. 

this cup 
sat down opposite 
and pushed the 
lamp aside so that 
he could look at | 

more closely. “* Now, 
start 


ier 


where do we 
first?” 
Victoria looked at the thickness of 
bread weakly. “I think ... perhaps 
you'd better explain a few things.” 
“Okay. How 


you?” 


I! 


much did Matt tell 
In the few 


Matt he had 


talked of so much, and yet somehow of 
so little, 


“Why ... that his wife died when 


She tried to remember. 


weeks she had known 


Marge was three, and he couldn’t endure 


left the 


” 


longer. He 
children with a reliable friend 

Dan let her go no farther. “‘And did 
he tell you the reliable friend ran off 
with a half-breed, and there have been a 


this place any 


succession of women largely paid out of 

my pocket for the past three years? Did 

he tell you | kept our mother in hospital 
Continued on page 55 











With his eyes taking in what was, 
the circumstances, none of his 
business. And never would be, 
lime for Telitha to quit. She had. And 
all Larry had said, after the first shock of 


under 
re ally. 


surprise, Was: 
“Anyway you'll learn to say 


‘ “9 
yes, SII 


and ‘no, sir’ meekly and that is mor« 
than I could ever teach you.” 

And that had been that. Eight years 
sink. Plus, this May night 


But in those two y« 


had been places. Places where plenty of 


down the 


two more. irs she 
men, doing a bit of promoting, had told 
her her 
eager to go on trom there. 


Yet here she was. “Back where ] 


nose was cute, and been very 


HOME: THAT being where her silly 
heart was. Ne 


at the station, Main Street was deserted. 


: oe ee 
brass bands had met het 


But she was filled with nervous excite- 


t +} 


ment. Her eyes went across the road, to 


Larry had his office. I ights were 


\ 1CT¢ 
on, hem t be W rk I late 

Her knees felt f Pop J k 

s st open. She t istool, 
facil the remembered n I It 
ipp ed ot [ | i I ne tha ‘ 
hat. the suit. the facial and the 1ir-< 
Si | id sh pped so carel vy for were 
\ th all they had cost which had been 
HeTILY 

‘But t told her candidly, “your 
nose s] nesa bit - 


Pop came out from in | 
her over his classes as sn 


Christmas compact from her bag 
snappe dit open. 
ay Pelitha. 
“You'll have 
Pop replied, as 
But he 
hat, her suit. The compact 


““Humph,” he 


bought that for you, did he? 


a oke > ple ise.” 


root beer if anything,” 
' 


if she had been 


Her 


nevel 


away. was taking her in. 


remarked, “so he 
Cost him 
$10, that did.” 

“I’m flattered,” Telitha replied, snap- 


pir 
I 


ng shut. 
Pop placed the root beer before her, 


g the c ymmpact 


accepted her money and then said, 


1 *” I , , 
cryptically, “‘That’s nothing. I’ve got 


perfume that costs $20 a bottle if any- 
body’s fool enough to buy it. 

With that he retired to the rear of the 
store again. 

““Now 
Telitha 
drink. 

Finishe d, she « merge d once more onto 
Main Street, walked across it. 


‘ os 
urry’s office was unlocked 


1 ot >” 


what did he mean by that? 


wondered, as she sipped her 


The door 
] 
leading up to L: 
knees felt funnier th: 


she mounted the stairs and opened the 


11 
and her in ever as 


office door. 
And there he was at hi 
hair rumpled. Smoking a pipe. Larry. 


J urney’s end, He looked up and rose 


“Well I'll be darned,” he Said, in ITY 


her two hands in his. “*Do I see a dream 
\ k ? I’m so glad to see vo that | 
j ” 
could hug you-——kiss you 
1 I ‘ 
t ist 7 ed he cil D It 
ct . 99 | . . ] s j 
mie Op you, she repiled, e le 
: 1 1 ” 
. se my ecyes and reia 
I it wasn t true, as certa < cme 
maybe certainly no ge em 
\‘\ mote, ¢ at ( 
served Lelit l 
ea 
HH $ (? ‘ dema 
Ne ql sf 
lelitha opened her ey: 
she had dreamed of. D 


ht 


ite years she had We k« 


he hadn’t. 


“ro ’ ‘ 
Fine,” she assured him. “You must 


have practiced with my successors 


ne I oy n't 


begged. “Just let my eves dri 


”) £. 


1K youtn.”’ 


mention them, please. 
The blind spot must have improved, 


he missed nothing. 


Larry’s grin w idened. “The face 
familiar—but the suspense is terrible. [| 
mea are you still holding down th 
same job in the big city?” 


She looked up at 


now.” 
“TI thou ht 


mIss¢ d me "i 


maybe you might have 


“And how!” Larry said fervently. 
“‘Name your own terms, wench. Just 
promise you'll never leave me again 
and—”’ 

He CC yruptly The offices door 

1d ened. Telitha’s back was to t, his 
wasn't His arms fell away from het 


swiftly. 
“Oh 
* Hello vourself, Sieg said a 

lovely voice. “‘Should I have knocked 

ie Tied 599 


hello, darling,” he said. 


1 
darlin 


the dox I 


: ' 

woul have if she hadn’t seen it her- 
f—| She t 

¢ snec ne urned to sec 

he « e of Ss phe m¢ n dtora 
‘ ' 

mom SI ( eweomer stu ed 


10 seconds 


Tae Ii+] | 
t Telitha knew her hat had been 
priced, ner hair-do inspected, her sult 


dism ssed. 
“Oh, well, mv legs will d », don’t you 
think?” she felt like saying. 
To Linda. Linda Marsh. 
Marsh. 


might blush again any moment, 


Vrs. Linda 
Larry, still looking as if he 
achieved 
an introduction of sorts, 


Linda 


way. 


ple ceme al. 
that 


Probably she did it with mirrors. 


obviously affected a man 


She undoubtedly spent a lot of time 
before them, studying for effects. 

And got them, Telitha admitted. Her 
own eves hadn’t been idle. Linda, on a 
be t, was 30 or more, but she wasn’t the 

| I . 
girl to admit It. 

Blond. 


I 
was the 


place. 
Blue 


eves as bright as traffic lights,. but with 


Every hair in its 


Sougnee word for Linda. 
no stop signals in them. A perfect 
fisure such as few women can achieve 


; eae 
without an expensive girdle. 


““And my money says she isn’t one of 


them,” Telitha assured herself. 


“And this is 
speak of 


LARRY WAS speaking. 
Telitha heard me 
her—” 
“Oh, ves,” 
frosted a cake, “Larry 


He said when 


you ve 

Linda said, in a voice that 
a 

could have has 

spoken of you so often. 

you left it was like losing a leg 


**One like Marlene Dietrich’s, I trust,” 


lelitha put rn, as sweetly. 


Linda Jet that pass. “Back for a 
sit?” 

I irry br ke l She s bac k for ron id! 
On the iob!”” 

| i dene her ) Diue eyes, 
Bi da ¢ you we a secretary Ot 
course KI I I S celess, 

B t thel PORK 
Le I I ia I 1 “She asked ik 
inothe if te d he 
dt ’ | 

() i b } 


7 sacl ident oT. 


| 
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Sioa 
Columbia Pictures’ 
"GILDA" 


Wy Leauty facials bring quick new Loveliness,” 


says this famous star 


ee 
First work Lux Soap’s creamy lather well into your 
skin,”” says Rita Hayworth. “Feels like smoothing beauty 
in! Then rinse with warm water, a splash of cold. Pat 
gently with a soft towel to dry. Now skin is softer, 
smoother, takes on fresh new loveliness.” 
Don’t let neglect cheat you of Romance. This gentle 

beauty care Rita Hayworth recommends will make you 
lovelier tonight! 





YOU want the loveliness that wins! 


In recent tests of bux Toilet Soap 
facials by skin specialists, 3 out of 4 


complexions improved , 





s LEVER propuct 


9 out of 10 Screen Stars use 


“une” | Lux Toilet Soap— Lax Girls are Lovelier / 
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IT’S HARD TO TELL the age of any- 
one whose skin is so beautiful. For 
isn’t it true that it’s the appearance 
of your skin that “dates” you? 

No matter how lovely your skin is 
today, you should take the advice of 
many beauty experts and make every 
effort to see that your skin retains 
the natural moisture which gives it 
that peach-bloom glow of youth. 

Protect the natural moisture of 
your skin by guarding against the 
things which dry out the skin: Neglect 





en 

Ste cteert 4 wonderful make-up 
base that vanishes smoothly into the skin, leaving 
complexion satiny and daintily scented. Let it 
act as you sleep! roar. lightly-textured skin 
cream contains “‘cholesterol’’. Helps keep skin 
soft and supple, neutralizes any excess acid 
accumulations in outer pore openings, guards 
vital skin moisture. 85¢ 






ORESS BY CHAPMAN 


of proper skin care and too much 
exposure to winter’s blustery winds 
and summer’s hot, drying sun. 

Choose Your Creams Carefully. Not 
necessarily the most expensive but 
creams that will do something for your 
skin. Try the two creams that bear 
the proud name of Chas. H. Phillips. 


Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia Skin Cream. 
Contains “cholesterol”... a special 
ingredient that protects against loss 
of natural skin moisture. Also sooth- 
ing, softening oils that assist in keep- 
ing skin smooth and supple. 


Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia Cleansing Cream. 
Especially prepared to remove make- 
up, surface dirt and accumulations 
from outer pore openings. 

Both creams contain genuine 
Puituips’ MILK oF Macnesia. 


Phillips’ 


MILK OF MAGNESIA CREAMS 


CV Camshg COOCH mm A light, daintily- 

_ scented cleansing cream that tissues off 

ns easily. Liquefies as you smooth it on your 
skin. Leaves your complexion looking 


dewy-fresh and sparklingly clean. 85¢ 


TRY either of these fine creams for only 15¢ each! Check the type you want, 


write your name and address in margin 


("] Phillips’ Skin Cream 


and enclose 15¢ for each jar ordered: 


(_] Phillips’ Cleansing Cream 


Mail to Dept. C, Chas. H. Phillips Chemical Co. Div., Windsor, Ont. 


i 





Designing Woman 
Continued from page 5 


“Ready—at last?” he had asked, w ith 
the amused tolerance of the male for an 
inevitable feminine ritual. 

She had nodded and he had switched 
off the office lights, closed the door. On 
eight years. Of her life, interwoven into 
his. 

‘Well, Jacob worked seven years for 
Rachel—and then didn’t gether,” 
Telitha had thought, as she sipped her 
coke. 

She had been 19 when she first met 
him—Larry, who lived in the big house 
up on the hill that had belonged to his 
family through three generations, during 
which his male forbears had been 
lawvers. 

“And I’ve come back to carry on the 
family tradition,” he had explained. “A 
hillbilly lawyer, that’s me.” 

She had not been a native. She had 
come there to the normal school, to 
prepare for teaching business courses. 
He had looked at her, when she told him 
that, in the way that puts ideas in a girl’s 
head. She had yet to discover he looked 
at all girls that way. 

“What's a girl 
like you got to do 
with teaching?” he 
had asked. ‘“‘Don’t 
you think it would 
be more fun working 
for me—until you 


get married? As of To city ways 


course you will.” Ser di ad 

But she hadn’t. Se ee 
; ; Swimming off the dock 
She had become his When the sun rose high, 
office wife. One of Scudding in a sailboat 
the two women who To the shril! high cry 
were, practically, his Of the gulls; 
. That was living! 
female slaves. 

The other was The feel of wet leaves under your 
Tillie, the combina- feet, 


tion housekeeper 
and cook he had in- 
herited along with aniine 


Bitterly sweet; 


The Island 


By MONA GOULD 


It’s hard to bend yourself 


Never mind a toad or a little spotted 





had wanted never to see him again. Or; 
this town. 

And yet here she was back. The only 
local passenger to arrive on the 8.49. 
Because—well because she was still a 
fool, maybe. 

And because Larry had sent her a 
Christmas gift. 


“Saw this gadget in Pop Jenkins’ 
emporium the other day,” he had 
written on the accompanying card. 
“It reminded me of your cute nose 
and the way it always poked into 
my affairs. I suspect it hasn’t got 
over its bad habits, wherever it has 
led or misled you, and maybe it 

occasionally needs first aid. 

“Your sixth successor uses on 
about three times an hour, I’d say 

so neither she nor her nose shines 
the way you and yours used to.” 

The gadget was one of those specia 
numbers that Pop Jenkins stocked | 


summer people. The sort of compact 
that would make a girl's eyes shin 
well as take the shine off her nose. 


But what Larry had written 


what made her eyes really shine. 
fe | he lad } s been 
] + 
holding out ol 
Telitha had told 


Telitha, as she re- 
re ad the message. 
“He thinks you 
have a cut nose, 
but it’s the first time 


he ever mentioned 


When you've lived on an island it. That’s a lawver 


for you.” 

The crack about 
the shine and the 
poking into personal 
affairs didn’t bother 
her. She and Larry 
had always jabbed 
at each other that 


The “tree” smell! of the forest way 


“*Y ou’ re fired,” he 


had often said. Add- 





the old Weston 
home. He paid them 
both good wages 
and got more from 
both than money 
could ever buy. 
Tillie was almost 
60 and in for life. 
But two years ago, 
when Telitha was 
27, she had decided 
it was time she 
snapped her chains. 
Larry was charming 
but spoilt. She 
doubted if he would 
ever Marry; anyway 
she was sure he 
would never marry 
her. And s—o—o: 


And so, cokes finished, Larry had 
walked with her to 


Ww he re she lodge d,. 


“<> © 
Ji course if you ever want to come 


The color of the water 

In the mint-cool wake 

Of the island steamer; 

A certain sma!! moon, new in the 
sky, 

Lost among a million stars— 

A boat slipping by. 


Bats, like black butterflies, 

Shadows in the night 

Eerie and purposeless 

Macabre wild flight 

Of the night things ... 

Lapping of the water on the timbers 
of the dock 

Slipping like silver on a smooth 
dark rock 


Beauty is a strange thing... diffi 
cult to snare 
Night . . . on the Island. . . surely 


she was there! 


turned | iry dow gy. 
“Darned pipsqueak said I had a 


Mrs. Prentice’s congenital blind spot in my left eve,” 


ing something like, 
“I’m going to get 
me one of those 
blond numbers who 
will sit on my lap 
and take dictation, 
instead of sitting on 
my neck and dictat- 
ing to me.” 

They had had a 


lot of fun together. 
' 
' 


but ( 1 uUSTY 
Larry « ldn’t 
Maybe r Army) 
| ¢ 


Larry had exploded. “‘What the heck 


it never bothers me knocking a duck or a 


back, the job is waiting,” he had told deer down. Did you ever notice any 


her. “But you must know that.” 
“Thank you,” she 


sweetly. 


They had shaken hands. And that 
had been that. Until Telitha had reached 
her room. Then, after 
from the bed where she had flung herself, around forever 
she had performed a bit of symbolism. 
By tearing a snapshot to bits. 


had said 


blind spots?” 


» very “Yes and that’s what's wrong with 


this,” she might have answered. 


Meaning he must be blind if he really 


thought she had become an office fixture, 


a while, rising like his desk and files. Prepared to stick 


while he became a 
perennial, just too comfortable bachelor. 


Instead she had just risen, too swiftly, 


Larry. In hunting clothes. With his the chair tipped and lifted her skirt. 


dog, his gun. Either of them meant 


more to him than she ever would. She said outrageously. 


“Thanks for the eyeful,” Larry had 











a, 


. 
yr. 
cities + 


aad 


bs 


te 2 


eI. 


eee 


eee ate nae: 





W 
oO 
—G 
fe 8} 
W 
0G 
ty 
6 
© 
G 
~ 
cf 


3 
a 


ily, 1946 


u 


Orange- 


Crush 


= 
aa 
= 
- 
os 
~ 
—- 
— 
7 
oo 
= 
~ 
‘ 


a) 





/M IW LOVE 
WITH 


CRUSH / 


Teen-agers may differ on their 
choice of pin-ups, but you'll al- 
ways find delicious ORANGE-CRUSH 
their favourite drink. 


When you’re thirsty — choose a 


CRUSH! 





must have changed,” he marvelled. 
“Would you mind putting that in 


+ 


writing—and signing It 

Linda’s frown was as evanescent as 
the shadow cast by a handkerchiet-size 
cloud raversing the sun on a summe ” 


7 
day. Then, smiling brightly 


she said, to 
Larry: 

“Darling—do we catch the second 
show—or do I get a reserved seat hert 
ior the reunl yn?”’ 

But her voice was still as sweet to the 


ear as the perfume she emanated was to 
Sis oe 


the nose. I ven to Lelitha’s nose, wl cl 


was giving he! the answer to thet ddk 
Pop Ji bh I id ) ed 
**So she’ ‘ it a S2( 
ot verfume (hristmas I 
re il CC | ure ( CTCE ( 


him. Saying, per! 


“My mother told me nev t CCE 


Inexpensive yresents trom inv mar | 
wasn t engaged t 
Inst id she turne« ( the itrac 
} t | | cod Se 4 we 
took h hat and handed to him. Bu 
‘<< ba ' ae ' oy § 
Don’t arop it, she couldn res 


Say ing, 


He almost did, in his surprise. Le 


didn’t get it but Telitha hoped Linda 
did. Linda was ready to fight at the drop 
of a hat. Linda considered her a menace, 
a designing wench. And that, so far as 


Telitha went, made everything even. 


Telitha had another idea—why not 


give Linda something tangible to 

about? She reached up, patted the 

hesitant Larry on the cheek and said: 
“Run along, darling— have fun.” 
And then, standing on tiptoe, sh 


kissed him. He would think that some- 


thing new she’d learned, but Linda 
a S 
might believe it was business as usual. 


“pD..] 
Perhaps, 


Apparently Linda did. 
she began icily, “I came at an inoppor- 


+ 


tune moment 
*““Not at 


all,” Telitha interposed 
sweetly. ‘‘Larry didn’t know I was 


coming, It was a surprise. I’ve delayed 
Pil lock up so 


Larry won’t have to bother and then | 


vou too long already. 


must see if I can get a room at Mrs. 
Prentice’s. A gal can’t sleep on a park 


bench even at this season. 


1 
She knew she had put Larry on the 
ain. But the n, knowing what any 


spot é 


woman knows about some women, Du 


which a man seldom learns until too 


| 1 ' 
late, she was quite sure he might as wel 


' 
get used to be Ing on the spo 


{ ‘ 2 | Bo 8 
A scrap Of Conversation elitha ovet 


heard as I 


nda and Larry went down the 


stairs strengthened that conv 

“You never told me she was prett) 
Linda was 1\ C And is her | ) 
to call you ‘darlin ind kiss Ee 
=e S time she evel did,’ | i 
eplied. “It was just that she i ad 
ind ex< edt I back 

The heck 1 murmure< 
lel tha 

She waited a fe minute hen close 
up ind ( through the sp t 
Mrs. Pre ic’ Her ( ( I i 
taken, but a crone wa ica 

ot £ ack to Kf Lari 
Weston?” Mrs. Prentice asked | hea 
1e'S SO Dusy that he’s turning cle 


over to old Bill orris who hasn't time 


himself to drink the wav he did. 


She paused, then added, ‘*Kn 


” 


Larry’s going to marry? 








“ich time—who’s the lucky girl?” 
“Her name is | inda Marsh!” Mrs. 
Prentice’s spare features set in a mask of 
distaste. “She came here last summer 
and then decided to let Larry handle hei 


divorce for her. She’s stopping at the 





Inn now. lillie says leave the 
minute she moves ’ 
Mrs. Prent ce’s eves were Ss irching. 
Telitha knew that f che ¢ ved th, 
htest emot n she vould be forever! 
exposed ' u , e 7 ! i 
ked as Gov i ( 
\ Ss 


! Mrs. Pre ( Wi 
| ( i ( ni ( Nice 
\ i T¢ yack 

O ery ‘ igt | 
| é S en I ( me | FT 
il | elit i ( ( , 
er ol ) ick 

Bu I eve \I aa 
| i \ | ee ‘ ea eT 
that |f prese neadache | K 
tl eck Which gave t ’ 
chance t ene ( j Te i nces 
I e for tance. 

He brought her up he ist sum- 

mer,’ Lillie t ld Telitha tl rite on 
‘And she raves ad cooed ( cr he 
wallpapei and the antique ind evcery- 
thing | knew hen she was after him. 
Well, I won't be | I under the same 


1] V AS Monday before Telitha saw 
Larry again. She was at her desk when 

He grr nned at her, bu 

‘Linda told him he must keep me in 
my place,” lelitha decided. 

Linda wasn't so wise, she decided 
Larry was suffering and the Poor deat 
couldn’t take it. He must relax. S« 

“Good morning, sit 
briskest tone. 

That did the trick. Larry’s prin be- 
came normal. “You are a changed 


wen a rie said, a 


The phone nterrupted. “*] t ike he 
call in my office,” he told her as she 
offered him the instrument 

Lelitha held the wire Just long enough 





“Good morning 











darlin I just wanted to tell you how 
much | 
Telitha hung up. She wasn’t the girl 4 
to eavesdrop. Not when she was sure 5 
| nda 1 | e to | ive her 
| da ilked for ‘) m ites and after . 
tl i Cve hir Ss ped s iit t the 7 
old I ( \ i ial except for Bas 
I nda, ever telephor , eve popp 
When she did sh l give Telitha 
i b nt smile t i St ested | tha 
ind the fice cs were sisters under the 
SAIN. 
Then ¢ d pass o1 to Larry oflice 
ul clouds of VY and the aroma 
of S20 pertume t ild | 1round 
irry s Hice alter he lett, ¢ dence of 
her _ i 4h | k | . 
m<¢ me i ( tt | i \ rh 
lace at 
Or per 1 he t ! k ‘ 
} 
i . I 
I ninded ( a | 
l« l 1 Ti as 
The brand er 
come J ( cl | qda had ished B 
nd ut | t eve ( I. I | 
ipparently. Lhe | eemed to have 
something on her mind and si did Larry 
; 
as well as something on his cheek. 
Larry Wa t I “Sit d om he 





Jim, its the most heautitu 


That thought will be uppermost in your mind when you own one 


of these lovely new Chevrolets. For we have built this quality 
motor car for you; we have fashioned it to please the most discern- 

ing taste; and our first thought has been to make it surpassingly 
beautiful in every way. 

Let’s take a look—if you will—at some of the things which make it so 
beautiful. First of all, you'll notice that it’s a big, well-proportioned car, with 
long, low, sweeping lines. You'll like the frontal appearance, too—the grace- 
ful design and jewel-like finish of the ““wide-wing radiator grille,” as we call 
decorated body—a Body by 


it. . . and the smoothly modeled, beautifully 


Fisher, if you please—long famous for the most luxurious coachcraft! 


And stepping inside this body, you'll find it as tastefully appointed as a 


BODY BY FISHER 


Car weve ever owned [ 


fine home. The upholstery, the carpeting, the paneling, the hardware—all 
are of the Aighest quality. All about you—wherever you look—there is an 


atmosphere of beauty, of quality, of good taste. 


Yes, madam, we feel certain you'll say this new Chevrolet is the most 
beautiful car—both inside and out—that you've ever owned; and you'll be 
equally delighted with its comfort, its performance and its utter depend- 
who is familiar with things 


ability on the road, as the ‘“‘man-of-the-house”’ 


mechanical will tell you. 


But to you—to you who love fine things—the sheer beauty and quality of 
this new Chevrolet will be apparent at a glance. Won't you give your 


Chevrolet dealer the pleasure of showing it to you—ftoday? 


A PRODUCT OF GENERAL MOTORS 


NEW CHEVROLET 
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Sugar-saving, too—when you 
serve Nabisco Shredded Wheat 
with top milk and jam or 
jelly. And such an exciting 
surprise! Nabisco Shredded 
Wheat is the housewife’s joy— 
she can fix it a dozen delicious 
ways... please all the family 
with this one handy cereal! 








For breakfast, of course—and such a refreshing hot 
| a weather luncheon or supper. Nourishing, too—for 
whan. ; f/f Nabisco Shredded Wheat is wholesome whole wheat 
MM ia Me. FS ... With a natural, golden flavor folks never tire of ... 
————eEE- 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


a satisfying “one-dish meal” with milk and fruit. 


nay ide. 
With oh Ut “td OG / 


Line baking dish with buttered 
Nabisco Shredded Wheat 
crumbs; add eggs, salt, pepper 
and bake in a moderate oven 
(350° F.) 15 to 20 minutes. 
Another tasty way to serve 
Nabisco Shredded Wheat —the 
cereal that’s so adaptable it’s 
a whole “cereal shelf” in itself, 
Buy Nasisco Shredded Wheat 
—the original Niagara Falls 

P product. 






































said, with an absent nod toward the 
chair that Linda had just vacated. 

Telitha sat down, wondering. And 
why a touch of lipstick made a man look 
so defenseless and ridiculous. 

“T’ve always said you knew as much 
law as I do,” Larry began, abruptly. 
“This isn’t exactly a question of law 
but—” 

He paused, frowned at a letter before 
him. 

“IT also know a lot about life—and 
women,” she assured him. 

He gave her an abstracted glance. 
“Linda has just had a letter from the 
louse she married,” he began, and 
stalled again. 

“Was he a louse before or 
marriage?” she asked. But 
quickly, “He isn’t going to contest the 
divorce, is he?” 

“He didn’t intend to, but there’s a 
hitch. About alimony—the cash settle- 
ment. He’s balked at what Linda thinks 
she should have and says he will contest 


after 
added 


unless she whittles it down.” 

“ And Linda doesn’t want to whittle?” 

“No. It isn’t just a question of money. 
It’s the principle of the thing. He has 
plenty, and she did give him the best 
years of her life—” 

“T always admire a girl who will fight 
for her principles, especially—” Telitha 
began, but stopped there. 

She had always known a lot about his 
cases, discussed them with him and even 
made emergency decisions in his ab- 
sence. But this was different. 

So, ““What grounds can he contest 
on?” she asked. 

Larry squirmed.’ “He’s either had a 
detective here or somebody in town has 
written him a lot of gossip—’ 

“The town is full of people like that, 
hadn’t you noticed? You really should 
be more careful 

“Me? Mv nose is clean 

“But your face isn’t.” Telitha took 
her handkerchief, rose and removed the 
lipstick from his cheek. “If Linda’s 
spouse, I mean louse, is going to get 
suspicious you can’t be too careful. 
People wouldn’t understand if you went 
around that way.” 

She showed him her handkerchief, 
with the evidence reddening it. 

Larry himself. “That 
doesn’t mean a thing. Linda is like that, 
affectionate. And she’d had a rotten 
time. I could tell you things she has 
suffered that would open your eyes 

“Please don’t. I’ve 
married yet; leave me my illusions. But 
all this is 


reddened 


never bee n 


go on. Your nose is clean 
purely platonic?” 

Larry hesitated. ‘“‘Well,” he began 
and stalled. 

Telitha’s heart sank, leaving not a 
trace. On her face, anyway. 

“IT wouldn’t have believed it anyway 


, 


no more than I believe in fairies,”’ she 
said. “But I think Linda had better 
whittle, if you’re asking me.” 

“She won’t. She says this time 

“This time? 
before?” 

Larry nodded. ‘‘She’s had hard luck, 
poor kid.” 

“Okay. And so this time—what?” 

“She’s going to make him pay off 


Has she been married 


handsome ly WwW he the r she marries again 
or not.” 

“It’s a hope, anyway,” Telitha con- 
ceded. ‘Am 
answer? The letter?” 

Larry hesitated, then shoved it toward 
her. “I don’t know as Linda would like 
to have you read it, but 


| supposed to see his 
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The phone rang, he reached for 
spoke while Telitha listened. The call 
was long-distance from New York and 
the wires must be humming. 

“Listen,” Larry said finally. ‘I’ 
tried to talk to you as Mrs. Marsh’ 
lawyer. If you insist on being personal 
all I’ve got to say is this, if you stick 
your nose into this town looking for 
trouble it won’t be mine that will hx 
punched.” 

With that he slammed the receiver 
back in place with a bang that hy 
obviously hoped would shatter the ear- 
drum on the other end. 

“‘Linda’s louse?” Telitha 
though she was sure of it. 

Larry nodded, still glaring. “ Probably 
went to bed drunk as usual and awok« 


asked, 


with a hang-over and decided to call me 
up and bawl me out. I hope he got the 
idea that stuff gets nowhere with me.” 
“IT think it’s Telitha 
assured him. “In the meantime you'r 
due in court—plan to appear?” 
Larry glanced at his wrist 
“Oh my lord!” He rose, grabbed his hat. 
“The case will probably be taken under 


probable,” 


watc h. 


advisement. I'll have my lunch and be 
back by two. If anybody calls 

The phone rang, Telitha picked it up. 
“Long-distance,” she reported. ‘“‘ Prob- 
ably the louse calling back—” 
“Tell him where he can go—I’m off,” 
said Larry. 

“You forget I’m a lady 


I sometimes have to myself,” 


but that’s all 
right, 
Telitha said to his back, as he went out. 
Then into the phone, “Good morning. 
Mr. Weston’s secretary speaking. Have 
you tried a raw egg in tomato juice with 
a dash of tabasco?” 

Thirty-five minutes passed before she 
replaced the receiver on the hook, only 
to pick it up again, and then again and 
again, as she made arrangements and 
reservations. It was then after eleven 
and it was after one when, caught up 
with her morning’s work, she slid onto a 
stool at Pop Jenkins’ for what would be 
her lunch. 

No more this busy day than one of 
those ice-cream sodas she had dreamed 
of, along with Larry, when she was far 
from home. Well, here she was, looking 
as if she had been out in a high wind. 
The mirror told her so. She looked like 
all Three Fates in one. 

““Admiring yourself?” Pop suggested. 

“All three 
“Clotho, Lachesis and Atropos. Ever 


t} 


hear of them—the three old gals that 


of me,” she retorted. 


butt into people’s affairs and usually 


make a mess of them?” 

**The town is full of old gals like tha 
You’ve got 
you're starting.” 

“Oh, but I’m good. Why do men 
woman, 


plenty of competition I 


never appreciate a managing 
Pop?” 

Two o'clock came, 
Lunching, probably, with Linda who 


but Larry didn’t. 


felt that time was made for slaves. Like 
Telitha. 
At two-e ightec n by the clock which 


Telitha was watching he appeared. H 


said, “Hello,” and then, as he saw | 
travelling bag on his desk, looked from 
it to Telitha, questions in his eyes. 

‘You're going places,” she told him 
**Here’s your schedule.” 


He frowned at it, and read: 


“Plane for New York, 2.35 p.m. 

“Class reunion, 7.30 p.m. 

“Room 219 reserved same hotel. 
Larry looked up. “What the devil? 
# Continued on page 53 































sOseoorouga & Kice 
KEEP A COOL HEAD when the thermometer is soaring skyward. Choose a neat, off-the-neck 


hair-do to help you look fresh and crisp in wilting weather — a hair-do especially designed for 


natural carefree days on the beach or in the country. Turn the page and study two smart easy: 


to-manage styles that will let the breezes play round your neck for greater comfort this summer. 
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| lS SHINING BRIGHT! It’s beautifully behaved 
It's Drene-lovely hair! Yes. vou bring out all th 
natural beauty of vour hair...when you us: 
Drene with Hair Conditioning action. 

“I'ma Drene Girl.” says glamorous fashi: 
model and Cover Girl Lisa Fonssagrives. 
cause no other shampoo w ill make my hair look 
so lovely.” Drene reveals far more sheen tha 
any soap or soap shampoo... as much as 
percent more lustre. Drene is not a soap sha 
poo. It never leaves any dulling film on your 
hair as all soaps do. 

“Don't let dandruff spoil the beauty of your 
hair.” warns Lisa. The very first time you us 
Drene. you completely remove ugly dandruff 


Here you see Lisa at the shore with her vleam 
ing hair in a practical, fetching topknot. Below 
she shows vou another favorite hair-do vou car 
try at home or ask your beauty shop to do 


after your next Drene shampoo. 


Your hair is far silkier, smoother and easier 
to manage when you use the wonderful im 
proved Drene with Hair Conditioning action 
No other shampoo leaves your hair so lustrous 


vet so easy to manage 


evening s star with lovely, lustrous hair 
dramatic hair-do is so easy to hx Lisa savs 
shampooing \ ith Drene with Hair Conditioning 


' ' 
bier omb hair back below crown. tie 


Don't forget the 


Shemeee with 


Hair Conditioning Action 


\ Product of Procter & Gamble — Made in Canada 
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The Fan-Back. For a successful Fan- 
Back your hair should not be more than 


shoulder length and prete rably less: other- 


wise It will feel top-heavy ind insecure. The 
first step is to make a clean st uight part up 
the middle of the back: then make a short 
right part in front. This hair-do has only two 
sections to work wit! with more hair on the 
left side opposite the fr t part. (2) Make the 
first four rows on each side in front into re- 
verse curls. (3) The rest of the hair is twisted 
1 =f 


: be 

into pin curls, with the curls on the right side 

turned clockwise (to the right) and the curls 
; ; 


1 1 
ne left side turned counterclockwise 


+ 


on 
(to the left). Now tie vour head in a net and 


+ 


hie vourself out to to 


the garde n or the be ich t 
sun-bathe while it dries. When vour hair i 
thoroughly dry, comb the right side into a 
fan-shaped roll turned forward. The 


“fF t t ! 
side can either be broken so that part of 


forms another fan-shaped roll and the re- 
mainder a roll across the top of your head 
(as shown tn the illustration below) or it can 


be stretched tn a single roll from behind your 


ear to the top of your head. This second 
style vives a halo effect f{ m the front and 
makes 1irame tor y ir face. The everse 
curls will comb into aw e over each temple. 





AAR ER OPO 


lo make the rear view of 
the Fan-Back attractive,the 
neckline must be tidy——with 
no stray ends, and with the 
part up the back well de- 


fined. If you have WISPy 


ends which float in. the 
breeze and mar the smooth- 
ness of the line, vou might 
try lacquer, either in a 
spray or on the tips of your 
ingers, to stick down these 
‘floaters.” An efficient 
homemade lacquer can be 
made DY boiling slices of 
lemon for 10 minutes tn just 
enough water to cover them. 
Strain the mixture and use 
the liquid as a lacquer 

either in atomizer or bottle. 





Chis tailored Fan-Back 


hair-do is a favorite this 


vear with many of Holly- 
wood’s teen-age stars. Its 
neat simplicity and_ the 
halo effect in front Is most 
flattering to young faces. 
It can also be worn with 
very little permanent in 
that Is provided 


you have it shaped properly 
to start with, and you give 


it plenty of time to dry after 
setting, before you comb it 
nto rolls For additional 
when you'r 


stepping out on a special 


decoration, 


fancy combs 


side roll. 
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“Here’s the Palmolive Plan: I washed my 
face three times a day with Palmolive Soap. 
Then—each time—for a ful/ 60 
seconds — massaged onto my skin 
Palmolive’s soft lather, as you 
would a cream. Then rinsed. This 
cleansing massage brought my 
skin the full, beautifying effect of 
Palmolive’s lather. After 14 days, 
my doctor agreed my complexion 
was fresher, smoother. You must 
try this wonderful 14-Day 
Palmolive Plan for your skin!” 


PALMOLIVE PLAN tested 
by 36 doctors on women 
with all types of skin 





“My complexion had 
lost its soft, smooth 
look,’’ says Mrs 
Edmund Hallowell. ‘So 
I said ‘yes’ when I was 
invited to try the new 


YOU, T00, may look for these skin 
improvements in only 14 Days! 






* LESS OILY—CLEARER! 


My skin became less oily”’ reports 









14-Day Palmolive Plan Mire. 04. Andatenn OF Winuitea: U8 
along with 1284 other cessive oiliness robs skin of that clear, 

7 7 lovely le ok The 14 Day Pals olive 
women of all ages Sioa: tececohes scene) deeten cic ee Oe 
from fifteen to fifty! My 7 women who had oily skin. See 
group reported to a # Xt won't belp jeer skin become Mes 





leading skin specialist 
Some of us had dry 
skins; some oily, some 





*LESS COARSE 





ig, My skin is smoother ne 
hd = % softer’ says M. Goddard of London 





SMOOTHER! 







> > > -* 
average. After a careful A » The 36 doctors reported alm 
examination, we were AS Sy \ thirds of all e€ women test 
rive he | > ie smoother ict y finer k skin 
given the plan to use at ' r\ f 
- °° LN = y Reason enou tor ¢ A oO 
home for 14 days. sna ci ghiai thats 7% 





* FEWER BLEMISHES! 


I y miuishe k ed 
‘ ‘ i 
D 
—_ OSs Case € t « I 
My) ku ‘ 5 
Patr I Ihe 
c SC'€ i 






GIANT BATH SIZE 9 
REGULAR SIZE 6° 


HEAR THE HAPPY GANG 


C.B.C. Network MON. thru FRI. 
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The charm of this hair-do 
lies in the smooth sleek swirl 
at the back of the head. It’s 
an off-the-neck style which 

















gives a cool uncluttered look 
vastly different from the 
familiar long bobs. The, 
Swirl-Back is youthful and 
face-slimming with its soft 
waves at the sides and in 
front. Practical too, as it’s 
one of the easiest styles to 
set with your own hands 
when you’re on vacation 
and miles away from the 
nearest hairdresser. 
i 
| 
} 
i 





The Swirl-Back. Here are five easy-to- 
follow steps for setting and combing this 
hair-do after shampooing: (1) Make a short 
part on the right side in front; make another 
part from ear to ear across the crown of your 
head. This divides the hair into three 
sections. (2) Comb the back section, with a 
swirl, up on top ot your head; divide it into 
approximately six strands—more or less 
depending on the thickness of your hair. 
Twist each strand into a fat pin curl and 
secure it well with hairpins. (3) In front, on 
the left side, make four rows of reverse curls. 
Reverse curls are made by alternating the 
direction of each row of pin curls. The first 





and third rows are twisted counterclockwise 
(to the left); the second and fourth rows are 
twisted clockwise (to the right). When 
combed out, reverse curls fall into soft 
waves. (4) The right side is now set in pin 
curls turned clockwise—the number of curls 
depending on the amount of hair. (5) To 
comb out the Swirl-Back when dry, the back 
hair is swept up on top of your head—still 
ACL keeping the swirled effect—and the ends are 

rolled forward and under into a loose bun. 
Each side is now combed up into a soft roll 
to meet and merge with the back roll. 


lo mate you beautiful. se 


noth — adkewnt /' latte ung 


Uf fragra nt loom of — fau y ty 





You need very litth 
permanent in your hair for 
the Swirl-Back. The impor- 
tant thing is to have it 
H A R R Z ET H “U B BA R D expertly cut. No matter 
how dearly you treasure 
those inches of hair you 


grew last winter, now’s the 
time to be ruthless with 
them so your hair will fall 
into shape and be easily 
manageable—so you can 
swim and dive with comfort 


and confidence. ‘I he ideal 
length for this hair-do ts 
six inches for the under- 
hair at the nape of the 
neck and with sides taper- 
ed to match this length. 
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ELECTRICAL 
APPLIANCES 





BRINGING 
CONVE NIENCE 
70 MILLIONS 


Everywhere in Canada, this trade 
mark has become a symbol for 
quality electrical appliances—a 
name preferred for value, beauty 
and convenience. Production is 
still far short of demand, but soon 
smart, new Canadian Beauty Irons, 
Toaster, Heaters and Rangettes will 
appear in Hardware, Department 
and Appliance stores in adequate 
supply—again taking up their job 
of bringing convenience to 
Canada’s millions. 


@)) 





RENFREW ELECTRIC AND REFRIGERATOR 
me URL este gk Ae ie) 


SEA CADETS MUST 
RISE AND SHINE 
NUGGET POLISH 


KEEPS SHOES 
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BLACK and ALL SHADES of BROWN 





Vesioning Woman 


Cont'nued from page 46 


| Id ’ : 

| told you I wasn’t going to the class 
reunion?” 

“Read on,” Telitha advised. ‘You 


| arrive New York 4 p.m. You meet 


| 
” 


Linda’s husband at five 

“What?” Larry exploded. “Tl see 

him dead first.” 

“You mean you'll see him here, if you 
| don’t,” Pelitha retorted. “He called 
back when you hung up to tell you that 
he had accepted your kind invitation 
and would be here tomorrow afternoon 
to punch your nose—” 

“Til punch his. He’s got it coming 
to him, pl nty 

“It will be a lovely battle, unques- 
tionably,” Telitha conceded. “But I 
thought it might be better to stage it in 
New York—or anywhere except on your 


home grounds, Chink how people 

would talk!” 

“Let them,” snapped Larry, but he 

| didn’t look happy. “And the Fiske case 
comes up for hearing in the morning 

| “I got a postponement, so that’s 


okay. I just had to make the decision, 


you can veto it of course. But he really 
sounded nice—or anyway cute, over the 
phone. He said if | ever got away from 
here, to look him up—and how about 
this week end.” 

Larry glared at her. “So he sounds 
cute, and suggests a date. Next thing | 
suppose you'll be going. Are women all 
alike?” 

“*More or less,” said Telitha sweetly. 

Larry gave her a look that should 
have given her hair a permanent. Then 
turned his glare back to the list. 

“What’s this place I’m supposed to 
meet him in?” 

“Very nice. I made the appointment 
for five so you could drop in earlier, and 
look the joint over. It’s practically 
empty then. The man behind the 
counter—give him my _ love—shakes 
| beautiful cool drinks.” 

“You've certainly been around,” 
Larry said, savagely. “I wonder you 


ever came back.” 

| ‘“*T wonder myself,” said Telitha. And 
| added: “*But unless you prefer to have 
Linda’s louse come here you’d better 
get started.” 

Larry picked up his bag. “I should 
phone Linda and 

**You haven't time, I'll phone her.” 

She did, after the 2.35 had departed. 

“He’s gone to meet my husband—in 
New York?” Linda babbled. “* Without 
consulting me first? Where is he going 
to meet him, what time?” 

Telitha told her and Linda hung up, 
without thanking her. But that was all 
right with Telitha; she suspected Linda 
hadn’t much time, as the next plane left 
in an hour. 

The next morning she called the Inn 
just to see if she was right. She was. 
Mrs. Marsh would be gone for several 


days, she was told. 
And that was that. From now on it 
was in the hands of Clotho, Lachesis and 


Atropos. They could do the spinning. 
The June dusk deepened, warm and 


peaceful. The radio reported murder 


and mayhem here 
at a New York bar at four o’clock. 
lelitha shut it off, and went to s¢ e Tillie. 

“The whole town is talking,” Tillie 
said. ‘‘He leaves one minute, she the 
next. Nice goingson. You'd never act 


like he I Aes 


and there, but none 
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Die hitched he 


Her voice is like velvet—her personality sparkles 
over the airwaves. 
She works like a trojan ...stands long, gruelling 
hours of rehearsal... takes the need for split-second 
timing in her stride. 


And she can do it! A smart girl, she takes no chances 


on minor discomforts making her edgy and cross. On 
“off days’’ she depends on downy-soft Modess for 


poise, comfort and confidence. 


Tests prove Modess more absorbent than any other 
leading napkin. Modess proves more comfortable in the 
wearing too. That downy-fluff filler starts soft—and 
stays soft. The full-length, non-absorbent safety shield gives 


you an extra margin of safety. 





SANITARY NAPKINS 


SMART GIRLS CHOOSE MODESS BECAUSE IT’S SOFTER, SAFER 





| 











Chatelaine, July, 1946 


52 


A special process keeps Kleenex | 


Luxuriously Soft - 
Dependably Strong 





Only Kleenex*has the Serv-a-Tissue Box 


that serves up just one double-tissue at a time! 








YOUR NOSE KNOWS - 
THERES ONLY ONE 
KLEENEX 


The new Kleenex! Without 
question the finest disposable 
tissue in history. Soft as a 
rose petal—yet stronger, more 
absorbent than ever before. 
Pure white—for the most fas- 


tidious. For your conveni- 
ence, Kleenex comes in three 
handy sizes, 





°T.M. Reg. 


There is only one KLEENEX =: 


| disappointment she tried hard t 


Aunt Agnes Couldn't Waste 


Continued from page 34 
spoke up for her cherished bull. 
never attacked anybody else before. 
Well, there could be one reason: perhaps 
Bella got a bad case of indigestion be- 


| cause of eating 5B, and Blue Horror, 


who is her doting husband, wanted to 
take revenge on you for this.” 
It was just a little teasing and we 


wanted to laugh it off, but Graham went 


off to his rcom in high dudgeon. He 
couldn’t take our ways of kidding. He 
left the house that very evening saying 
that he had to go back to the city. 

To tell the truth Nancy and | felt 
relieved when he had gone; it was only 


Agnes who seemed to miss him. “ You’ ve 
or es * che lad 

lost him, Nancy,” she complained, 
you'll be sorry later.” But in spite of her 
» make 
good this loss. She continued to shop for 
all kinds of things Nancy didn’t want. 


“and 


TIME WENT by and Bill wrote that 


ee 








he would soon be returning from college. | 


Nancy and I considered how we would 
break the news to Agnes about Bill and 


the wedding. She wouldn’t be pleased, | 


we knew. We had already seen the man 
As 
we talked about the problem, once again 
Agnes came toward us with a letter in 
her hand. 

“Some news from Graham,” she said 
a little shyly. 

I sucked my pipe and waited for 
Nancy to say something. It seemed that 
Agnes hadn’t yet given up her plans. 
As Nancy kept silent too, I finally had 


she would have liked for her niece. 


to ask: “How is Graham? I hope hc 
didn’t meet a. dangerous bull back | 


home?” 

“He proposed,”’ Agnes reported, her 
face flushing. 

“Whata nerve!” Nancy exclaimed. “1 
should think he could grasp the simple 
fact that I don’t want him.” 

“But he didn’t propose to you 
proposed to me!” Agnes said with the 
voice of a child telling about Christmas 
and birthday gifts. “‘He writes that he 
has thought over things very carefully. 
He found that there was a bigger differ- 
ence in age between himself and Nancy 
than between himself and me. 
he looked up statistics which proved 
that marriages worked out better when 
the wife was a little older than the 
husband.” She seemed to tell all this to 
herself and not to us because she was 
At the 
moment she took on the look of a young 
girl. We had thought that Agnes had 
looked happy and pretty before, but it 
was the letter that did the trick. Now 
she really looked pretty and happy. 

“What are you going to answer him?” 
asked Nancy. 

“You ot 
marriage,” Agnes answered, “‘I wanted 
everything only for you and I invited 
him only for you. But you didn’t want 


he 


Besides 


scarcely aware of our presence. 


see I never thought 


him and there aren’t many nice bache- | 


lors like him . . . and you know: 
shouldn’t hard 
especially with such a scarce commodity. 


I even 


you 


waste in these 


times, 


I wired my ‘Yes’ to him, befor 
told you.” t 

FOR A LOVELY SKIN 

If your skin is normal, oily, dry or sallow, 
you'll be interested in Service Bulletin No. 
18—priced at 10 cents. It will help you 
correct complexion faults. Write: Chate- 


laine Service Bulletin Dept., 481 University 
Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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SO UNHAPPY UNTIL 


| learned about this 


HIGHER TYPE 
Saéiomatle Somina | 
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Enjoy ‘Extra’ Advantage Of This 


Greaseless Suppository —It Gives 
Hours of Continuous Medication 








For years there has been an urgent need 
among exacting women for an_ easier, 
daintier and more convenient method for 
intimate feminine cleanliness. 


Now thanks to Zonitors—they have it! 
And here’s why Zonitors are one of the 
greatest discoveries ever made for this 
purpose: 


1. Zonitors are snow-white, greaseless, 
stainless vaginal suppositories — easily 
inserted and so convenient. 


Powerfully germicidal yet so safe to deli- 
cate tissues. Non-irritating, non-poison- 
ous, non-smarting. 


When inserted—Zonitors quickly begin 
to release their powerful germicidal 
qualities and continue to do so for 
hours, They’re not the type which 
quickly melt away. 


Thus Zonitors give you HOURS of CoN- 
TINUOUS MEDICATION, 


5. Zonitors immediately kill every germ they 
touch and keep them from multiplying. 


6. Zonitors destroy offending odor. 


. They never leave any sticky residue. 
Buy today. Any drugstore. 





(Each sealed in 
s vial) —— 





separate glas 


FREE: M*! this coupon for FREE book- 
“let sent in plain wrapper. Reveals 
frank intimate facts. Zonitors, Dept. C16, 
Ste. Thérése, Que. 


Prov. giaiaeiaes 


BUNIONS 


Enlarged or Tender Joints, 

Get Doctor's Quick Relicf 

Stop suffering! Protect your painful or tender 
joints with soothing, cushioning Super-Soft 
Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads. You'll marvel 
how instantly they 
lift pressure on the 
sensitive spot. Geta 
box today and en- 
joy real relief. Cost 
but a trifle. a i ae 
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The boy went out and Telitha gave 
Larry a quick glance. 
““Am I supposed to say, ‘ 
sir’? ” she asked. 
You’re supposed to put a dab behind 


each ear,” he 


Thank you 


said, unwrapping the 


bottle and removing th 


“sé 


gl iSS stoppe r 
Y 4 ea - 
ou put a finger tn like this and touch 


each eal lobe, like this. | | at’s SsuDD sed 


to make you trresistible—like this.” 
With that he kissed her. Velitha 
blinked. 
“Is this just a demonstr ition?” sh 


asked, trving to keep her VOICE casual. 
“Or am I| supposed to think your heart 
has bounced—and I may catch it on the 
rebound?” 

He kissed her again. “What do vou 
really think?” 

“That this ts sudden,” Telitha said. 
“And that you take a lot for 

“Your nose is cute, 
“And it 


to order the perfume C.0.D.— vi 1 were 


youre cute, 


Larry told her. 


Was Cule iI yvou 


pretty sure I’d pay for it, weren’t you? 
Because you didn’t want Linda to be 
one up on you?” 

“You’re smarter than I thought. Too 


smart 

“Swell. I mean that vou think so. 
I’ ve been wondering evel SInce you 
came back why I was so dumb as to let 
Linda rope me. And how I could get 
clear. | should have known | could 


relax, leave it to you. Because—go on, 
you tell me!’ 

He put his arms around her, drew het 
And so: 


Telitha complied meekly, 


close. She fitted wonderfully. 


‘ ” 
Because, 
want you to 


“I wouldn’t marry a 


unless, of course, it 


de Signing woman 


was me!” + 
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A nurse tells young wives about Ren- 
dells, the dainty, deodorizing sup- 
positories which mean quick and posi- 
tive antiseptic protection. Her directions 
explain the simple, healthful method 
every married woman hopes for,—the 
method to bring new freedom from 
worry, new happiness in marriage. 

Rendellsare easy to insert—surein action 
...yet harmless as purest oils. Get 
Rendells from your druggist in compact 
package of 12—each foil-wrapped. .. or 
cend for Rendells,and Nurse Drew's book. 


= = = SEND THIS COUPON: — — 

{ Nurse Drew, Lymans, Ltd., P.O. Box 1050 ) 
Place d’'Armes, Montreal, P.Q. 

{ CoPlease send me copy of the Free Booklet 
“Personal Hygiene’. : 

{ OI enclose $1.00 for full size carton of Rendells 


plain wrapper. 
NAME oS 
( ADDRESS... 







NEW 
> ; Improved 


FORMULA 


} 
} 
and Free Booklet, to be mailed, prepaid, in ) 
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Continued from page 40 


for the last years of her life and that 
not one of his crazy schemes was ever 
worth the breath he wasted.”’ His brows 
were drawn together, and a flush came 
to Victoria’s pale cheeks. After a silence 
she asked slowly: 

“Why did you hate Matt so much?” 

His dark eyes widened sharply, as if 
that were something he had _ not 
expected, 

“I didn’t say I hated him,” he re- 
torted curtly. “‘Now I'll ask you one. 
Why did you love him?” 

it ee © SOUL ccs 


and did not continue. 


She broke off, 
Dan filled the 
silence first. 

““Never mind. I shouldn’t have put it 
that way. Why did you marry him?” 


She answered unwillingly. ‘“‘ Because 
% 
offered me 


iene. ae something 


She was unable to go on, for remember- 
ing the night when Matt had first pulled 


into his arms—and 


her, without apology 


the n had kiss d 


her, laughing. Dan 
nodded. 

a offered you 
never had before,” he said bluntly. ‘‘He 


something you'd 
was stationed in a dull spot, and was 
bored. You came along—and you'd 
never seen anyone like him. You were a 
different type, and you intrigued him, 
That’s about all.” 

Victoria 
married me,” she 
ge ts ee 

“Why not?” Dan spoke more care- 
lessly. “After all, you’ve got looks and 
Victoria sat 


breath. ‘“‘He 
said with dignity. 


caught her 


* 
we were happy. 


a distinctive figure.” 
straight. 

*Aren’t you being rather personal?” 

“Sure. I daresay lam. But I’ve got 
to figure things out—like what brought 
you here.” 

“I’ve already told you. Matt was my 
After he died I wanted to be 
near his children.” 

Dan looked at her closely. ‘‘Just 
because you’re a_sentimentalist?” 

“You can call it that.” 

He drew a deep breath. ‘Good lord, I 
thought that 
extinct.” 

After a pause, Victoria said quietly, 


husband. 


type of woman was 


“Just what are you trying to tell me? 


Phat I’m not needed here.’ 


oT 


sriefly again he met her eyes. lo 
the contrary you are needed, and you've 
come at a very convenient time. I’ve 
only got another week. But it’s useless 
to expect wonders.” 
“Suchas .. .?” 
“Shall I put it bluntly? 


Matt’s nature to be faithful, and young 


It wasn’t In 


as they are, these kids have heard too 
much for them to have illusions. They 
know how he deserted then mother,” 

dead?” Victoria 


queried. His glance was quick. 


“After she was 


‘It’s not a matter to be funny about.”’ 
Do you think 
there’s anything in this whole situation 


“I’m not being funny. 


that I find particularly humorous?” 

“Well 
you think I’m crude. 
to hear things anyway.” 


no,”’ he admitted. “I suppos¢ 
But you’re going 


He wasa little startled by the blue ness 
“Am | 


children’s mother when 


of her eyes. going to hear that 


you loved the 
she was a girl, and Matt won out? Isn’t 
that why you’ve never forgiven him?”’’ 

Dan’s dark brows contracted sharply. 
“Did Matt have the confounded imper- 
tinence to tell you that?” 


She frowned, almost as if she were 


ee 
1 
2s 
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Pa .. Bays 
“hed ’ MAXINE McCLUNG 
Ys eee attractive fashion model 
‘Poise and self-confidence 
are just as important in everyday 
life as they are in the modelling 
profession,’” states Miss McClung. 
‘No one can afford to take chances 
on perspiration offense. That’s why 
I use dependable Odo-ro-no Cream 
to protect my personal ¢ 
daintiness as well as my 
costumes...to be sure of 
myself whether at work or play.”’ 
Applied in a jiffy, Odo-ro-no 
Cream deodorizes and checks 


perspiration one to three days. 


Costume by courtesy of 
Hudson’s Bay Company 


Vancouver 


ODO:RO-DO 


Cream Deodorant 


19¢ 39c 65c 
Also Odo-ro-no Liquid and Odo-ro-no Ice 


above all! 
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ICE CREAM 
THE EASY 







‘N 
WRITE “ 
NOW For SAMPLE anu RECIPE BOOK 


Give the children their beloved 
ice cream, home made, with half 
the bother, half the fuss —- using 
only the lightest cereal cream or 
top milk, flavoring and 
“JUNKET” RI NNET TABLETS. 
"THE ‘JUNKET’ FOLKS” 


833 King St. West 
Toronto, Can. 





TRAGE- MARK 


RENNET TABLETS 
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PINS-HAIRPINS 
BOBPINS 
SAFETY PINS 
AND NEEDLES 
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Perfect companion for your 
dress with the wonderful 
“jewelry” neckline. You'll 
love the matching bracelet 
and earrings. At your 


favorite store. 


Ann Dvorak, one of the stars of the 
picture ‘Abilene Town’ wearing Coro 
jewelry. Produced by Jules Levey and 
released through United Artists. 


RRS 


JEWELRY 


CORO (canapa) LIMITED, eToRONTO e NEW YORK e CHICAGO @ LOS ANGELES 
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FOR DRY SKIN 


MRS. ERNEST L. BIDDLE, 
prominent young society beauty, says, 
"Just about perfect for softening dry skin.” 


Lovely help to make your dry skin 
lose that tight-stretched, dried out 
feeling! Pond’s Dry Skin Cream 
is a special new-type cream... 
delightfully satin-soft, rich! Smooth 
it on your face, forehead, throat— 
hands, too. Leave on 5 to 15 
minutes—overnight if possible. Use 
daily. See dry, rough skin become 
softer, smoother, more supple. Start 
now. On sale at your favorite 
beauty counter—19c, 34c and 59c. 
/ 3 Special Features 
ty, Lanolin—very like oil of skin 
/bVAL 


Homogenized—to soak in better 


Special emulsifier —softening aid 
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“TI might at that—some week end in 
New York,” Telitha replied. And rising 
added, “Good night. I’m getting 
sleepy.” 

But she didn’t sleep much and why 
should she? What bad happened in New 
York? 
but how soon? 
Larry would be back. Both her eyes and 
her mouth popped open when she found 
him at his desk in the morning. 

“Back 

Larry looked at her. “Pretty clever, 
aren’t you? 
took a hairbrush to you. 


She had no idea when 


I wonder if anyone ever 


Linda appear part of your scenario too?” 


“T thought she might,” 


| admitted. *‘Didn’t it help?” 


| 


““Was that your idea? You should have 


reserved motion picture rights. There 


we were 





| 


' to put the C,O.D. on my bill. 


| 
| 








“We?” Telitha questioned. 
“This other guy and me. Passing the 


time of day, each waiting for the 
appointment, and one thing led to 


” 


another 

“‘And so time passed until five o’clock 
and Linda?” 

“Oh it was after five, after six maybe, 
when Linda arrived, | think.” 

*““IT suppose Linda introduced you?” 

““So you planned that too?” 

“Well, I knew the place would be 
pretty empty and two men both waiting 
for a stranger to appear might drift 
together and—why do you look at me 
that way?” 


came 


““’m just wondering what I’ve done 
to deserve you. Go on.” 

“But I couldn’t really believe you 
wouldn’t know a louse when you saw 
one. Not until Linda introduced you. 
How come?” 

Larry grinned. 
points. In fact, aside from being a 
sucker for women—he’s already paying 
alimony previous 
experiment—he’s not bad.” 


to a matrimonial! 


“Goody,” said Telitha. “I’m so glad | 


he gave me his phone number.” 

She reached for the phone, dialed a 
number. 

“Pop?” she asked. “Have you any 
more of that perfume you sold Mr. 
Weston at Ye Merry Yuletide? Well 


Telitha 


“The guy has his | 


Time would tell presumably, | 


so soon?” she said, inanely. 


Was having 


wrap. it up and send it around, C.O.D.” | 


She replaced the phone and smiled at 
Larry. “I’ve decided a girl needs equip- 
ment like that 

“Listen. 
Linda’s husband, forget them. 


to get her man.” 
If you have any designs on 
I'd Say 


the divorce is indefinitely postponed 


“You don’t mean Linda has changed | 


her mind?” 
All I know 


“T wouldn’t know. is that 
when I left them 

“In the bar?” 

“No, in 


affairs. 


one of those penthous« 


His. We 


moved on there to have the battle out. 


Bachelor’s quarters. 


| warned Linda she was prejudicing her 
case, but she told me to shut up and 
went back to the wars 

He paused, added: “Shall we let it 
go at that? 
sticking around while she reminded him 


Anyway I saw no sense in 


of the times he had two-timed her and | 


he reminded her of the times she | 
two-timed him 

He stopped. A boy had come into the 
office. 

*C.0.D.—20 bucks,” the boy said. 

Telitha reached for her handbag, but 
Larry’s hand was already in his pocket. 
“That’s for you,” he said to the boy, 
handing him a helf dollar. “Tell Pop 


Dart bee RUBRIT! 


Don’t be a slave to messy pots and 
pans. Don’t try to rub ’em clean 
with a sticky dishrag! Wipe ’em 
smooth and shiny with a Brillo pad! 


Swirl a square, metal-fiber Brillo 
pad around scorchy pans. Whee! 
They’re clean! And Brillo’s special- 
formula polishing soap makes ’em 
shine! Neat! Fast! Brillo Soap Pads 
—red box; or Brillo Cleanser, pads 
and soap separate—green box. 


Keeps 
aluminum 
brilliant 


Shower Ideas 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 402 
Price, 15 cents 


A handy little bulletin full of practical 









yet novel ideas making your party 
for the bride-to-be a happy and mem- 
rable occasion. For instance, for warm 
; What could be more wel 
garden shower, with appre 
and gift suggestions? You'll 
i 1 with these original shower 
can be easily adapted to 
particular needs 
F 


Order your copy of “Shower Ideas” 
from 
CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETIN 
DEPARTMENT 


481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 
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“But how would she know about 
dress. It’s upstairs in a box.” 

* How do you know?” Dick dem inded. 

“T’ve told you how | know.” 

For an instant both children faced 
Victoria in perplexed silence. Then 
without another word they continued 
their lunch. The remainder of the meal 


passed without comment and if Vic- 
toria’s heart almost reluctantly twisted 
for the little girl who remembered a tiny 
blue dress ina box, she had no chance to 
reter to it again, Presently the children 


cleared up, swiftly and efficiently, and 
went off with their lines. Dan sat smok- 
ing. She glanced at him once or twice, 
drawn despite herself by his calm 
imperturbable strength. In that mo- 
ment she saw the likeness to Matt 
something of suppressed vitality, and 
remembrance held her still. All at once 
he met her eves. Carefully he put down 
his pipe, and came and sat beside her. 
His voice w is quiet, 

“What do you think of all this?” 

Her voice was uncertain. “It’s primi- 
tive——and beautiful. I don’t know what 
I think.” 

4 Because 


Pe rhaps. 


’ eo 399 
ts primitives 


““But you must like the primitive?” 

Her eyes were startled. ““Why?” 

He did not answer, but she felt his 
hand, firm and compelling, about her. 
Slowly he drew her to him 
could not even resist. When Matt first 


touched her, she knew he had done 


and she 


the same thing often, to other women, 
just because it gave him pleasure. How, 
in her own innocence, she had known 
that, she could not have told. Yet in the 
crip of something that had swept her, 
she had not even cared. Now, out of 
wider knowledge, she knew that this 
man had touched other women too—but 
not out of sheer delight. Something 


infinitely stronger, harder and more 


bitter had impelled him—and in his own 
way he cared as little. She tried to draw 
back, and yet something in his touch 
still held her. Her heart beat fast, and 
she was weak wit h memory. 

“That's why,” he said softly, and the 
breathless heat of early afternoon turned 
timeless stillness. Then 

broke the spell. Her 


cheeks were flushed, and her eyes were 


the world to 
suddenly she 
flashing 
‘How dare you do that!” she gasped. 
‘I dare because you married Matt.” 
Her glance met his again, and now the 


blueness of her eyes was alive with 


vrilliant fury. Wth a small choked sound 
he rose and hurried away. He caught 
up with her as she scrambled over rocks 


and through tangled underbrush. His 


hand closed about her arm. ‘‘ You little 
fool, where are you going?” 

= I’m going back re 

‘You can’t get out of here alone.” 

She wheeled about. 
country alone, and I’Il get out of it too!” 


‘I got mto this 
There was a silence. “‘So you'd 
quit.” At le neth, his voice was low. 
Victoria stiffened. Tumultuous words, 
expressing all her gathered hatred, 
trembled on her lips. Yet the words 
were never uttered—for she saw quite 
suddenly that there was no answering 


scorn in his face, but only a desperate, 





tight-lipped weariness. n 
| 


; ' 
once her heart was beating 





silence he Id, 
and all at I 
fast again. She { It a curious impulse to 
reach up and touch the cheek of this 
unfathomable man, and say, if it would 
help him, she would stay forever. 


‘You'd better get out 


g while you 
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can, he said briefly, and he turned to | 
call the children. 

Che journey home was not a happy | 
one. Victoria was tired, and the white 
dress was a sorry shadow of its former 
pristine self.. Somehow she had the 
uneasy feeling that the wearing of that 
dress had given Dan a very definite 
impression. Both children were resente 
ful of being called back so soon, and they 
plainly showed it. ‘““When are you going 
away you, with your dull face, stupid 
their 


expressions, if not their words, implied. 


manner and your silly clothes,” 


“We managed before, and we'll manage 
again. We’re not babies, and you might | 
as well begin to know it.” 

[hey weren’t babies, but they were 
young people with a grievance, and when | 
they reached the house they left her. 
With a murmur about mail Dan also 
strode down the road. For the first time 
Victoria was left alone. She went slowly 
from room to room. Matt had built the 
place in one of his times of enthusiasm, 
and he had built with no regard for 
The kitchen 


was dark, and the living room large and 


comfort or convenience. 


draughty. There was no water piped 


inside, and the stove was a former cook- 


stove from a camp, old and bulky. The 
whole place was worn and shabby. 
Victoria lifted the lid of a sewing box, 
of moth-ravaged 
For a 
long moment she looked at the woman 
who held a small child by each hand, 
She was young and still beautiful—but 
she saw an echo of the tiredness she had 


and beneath a pile 
socks, she found a faded photo. 


noticed in Dan’s eyes that afternoon, 
She looked across the room, and her own 
pale face was reflected in a cracked 
mirror above the mantel. To her sur- 
prise she caught something of the same 
look there. All at once a curious shiver 
stirred her, and her eyes grew dark and 
wide. She put back the photo, and 
hurried to the kitchen. 

She was struggling with the ponderous | 
when Dan through 
clouds of smoke. “What are vou doing?” | 


stove appeared 


| 
She gasped, “‘Trying to get supper.” | 
Dan | 


adjusted one or two knobs, and the! 


“Then for heaven’s sake, wait.”’ 


streaming smoke subsided. He waved a | 
hand toward the open door. “Better 
get some alr.” 
As she stood in the doorway he came | 
behind her. 
“What made you touch the con- 
founded thing?” 
Her voice was still half choked. “I}| 
said—I was going to get supper.” 
“Do you think you can?” 
*“*T can try.” 
“Hmmph. One try will probably 
S 
convince you. 
“Convince me of what?” | 
He moved outside, and spoke curtly, | 


‘““That you would have been well advised 
to leave the whole thing alone.” 





TWO HOURS later he looked across the 
table with faint 
“Everything, from a clean cloth to a 
darn good dinner. Well, Matt had wits 
to pick someone who could cook!” 


mocking approval. 


Dick spoke to his uncle, approvingly 
too, but as if Victoria were not even 


the re. ““She can coc rk, all right. Do you 


remember you once said dad could only 


pick people who fed his vanity?” 
“Shut up.” 


abruptly that the boy stared. 


Dan Stevens spoke so 
“But you did say .. .’ 
“IT said shut up—before I give you 
something else to think about!” 


ARE YOU 
SURE OF YOUR 
PRESENT 
DEODORANT ? 
HOW LONG 
SINCE YOU'VE 


BEEN KISSED? 


Be Lovely G 


resh test. 
more women are switching to Fresh 
than to any other deodorant. 


Make the famous See why 


Fresh stops perspiration worries 
completely. Fresh contains the most 
effective perspiration-stopping 
ingredient known to science. 


Fresh stays smooth...never sticky or 
gritty...doesn't dry out in the jar. 


a ¥ 
FRESH 


TRY FRESH 
FOR A WEEK— 
AND COUNT 
YOUR KISSES ! 
SEE IF FRESH 
DOESN'T MAKE 
YOU LOVELIER 
TO LOVE ! 


Wa : 
ff 


CREAM UFODORANT 
StOPS PERSPIRATION 
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BLUE-JAY { 


HAS PAIN-CURBING 


MUPERCAME 


YES, here’s relief such as 
you’ve never known be- 
fore. The new Blue-Jay 
is activated with Nuper- 
caine. This Nupercaine 
eases, deadens, puts to 
sleep that stabbing pain 
around the corn’s hard 
core — while Blue-Jay’s 
gentle medication softens, 
loosens the core itself— 
j you simply lift it out. 





| have a real nightgown. 





Corn sufferers who have 
tried the new Blue-Jay 
say they’ve never known 
such relief. Get a package 
of new Blue-Jay now. 





| Victoria said briefly. 
| say a word in answer, but her silence 


| room. 


t Ti; 
uryll 


After ali, in the 
whirlwind velocity of their few days 


1g to remember. 


together Matt’s observations had been 
inconclusive and sporadic. Before she 
had time to speak, Dan asked quickly, 
**W hat else did he say about me?” 

“Very little, excepting that you werea 
very handsome fellow.” 


Dan frankly scowled. “What rot!” 


‘And so generous you gave him 
everything, including the woman you 
both wanted.” 

Dan drew a sharp breath. “I think 


you’re lying,” he said shortly. “Come on, 
V’Il show you your He rose 
abruptly and held up the lamp. And, 
dismissed as summarily as that, she had 


” 
room. 


no alternative but to foliow. 


VICTORIA AWOKE from astonish- 
ingly sound and dreamless sleep to see 
Margie standing by the bedside. The 
child was clean and solemn, and a thin 
fair pigtail, tied with brown bootlaces, 
stood out on each side of her head. 

“Uncle Dan says you'd better get up 
if you want breakfast before we go.” 

Victoria tried to collect herself. ‘Go 
where?” 

‘Fishing.” 

“W ho’s going fishing?” 

‘Us,” Margie replied with character- 
istic brevity. Victoria that the 
child’s eyes were fixed in wonder on her 
pale-blue silk nightgown. With a faint 
blush for one of the few frivolous gar- 
ments she owned, she pulled the straps 
more closely. 

““Don’t you have anything real to 
wear in bed?”’ Margie finally demanded. 

“This is real,” Victoria said a little 
weakly. Margie shook her head. 

‘It’s just your slip,” she retorted. 
Then with a touch of pride she added,‘ I 
Mrs. Peters 


Saw 


made it out of flour sacks.” 

‘That was clever,” Victoria agreed. 
As she slid from bed she knew that the 
child’s eyes widened at the length of the 
blue: silk garment. She caught up her 
dressing gown and went to the window. 
She saw then the wooded hills all about 
this lone gr&en valley, and even while she 
was aghast at the incredible remoteness, 
she realized the extraordinary beauty of 


this mountainous retreat. She said 
slowly: 
‘This ... is very beautiful.” She 


knew now why once she had been 
caught by Matt’s enthusiasm. Always, 
in the back of Matt’s restless mind, 
there had been the thought of ultimate 
return. Margie did not move. 

“Uncle Dan says it will soon make you 
sick as Hell.” 

Victoria wheeled about, and the 
momentary enchantment was gone. 
“Did anyone ever tell you not to swear?” 
she enquired. Margie stared. 

““What’s swear?” 

“Using words like that.” 

“Oh, that’s nothing.” 
missed the matter coolly. 


Margie dis- 
“Everyone 


| talks like that around here.” 


mother didn’t,” 
Margie did not 


“I’m sure your 


was disturbing. After a pause the 


| woman spoke, a shade uneasily. 


‘**Am I supposed to go fishing too?” 

Margie looked dubious. 
got outdoor pants?” 

“Why, no.” 

There was another silence. And then 
Margie said, ‘““Daddy didn’t tell you 
much, did he?” and walked out of the 
When Victoria the 


“Have you 


reached 


kitchen they were all sitting at the 
table, They all stared in 
wonder at the smart white jersey dress. 
“Good morning,” Dan said at length. 
“[ hear you want to go fishing. | 
wouldn’t advise you to wear that.” 
Victoria met his glance with awakened 
challenge. “I didn’t say I wanted...” 
She stopped short, and added firmly. 


Waiting. 


“Yes, I do want to go fishing. And | 
intend to wear this, too.” 
Afterward she wondered why she, 


who was by nature so unobtrusive, had 
been so perverse. Even with her limited 
knowledge of the woods she might have 


| 


known that a white dress was out of the | 


Moreover, she did not want 
She did not like Dan 
Stevens, and she knew that he despised 
her as someone weak and sentimental. 


question. 


to go fishing. 


To him she was a person with an eye to 
seizing opportunities, and he was bent 
on bringing her down to hard realities. 
She got them when they left the beaten 
trail and scrambled for more than an 
hour beside the difficult course of a swift 
mountain stream. Dan strode ahead, 
with not a hand stretched in assistance. 
Finally they came to a still deep pool, 
where the sunlight danced in patches 
through the foliage. Victoria flung her- 
self on a flat warm rock, no Ionger caring 
what happened to her dress, and she lay 
in breathless exhaustion. 
heard Dan say, “We'll eat,” and to her 
own surprise she realized she must have 
She sat up in swift un- 
They had built a 
campfire in a level stony bed, and the 
air was fragrant with bacon and coffee. 
In a businesslike fashion Dick handed 
her a plate and cup, and old tin fork. 
She thanked him. “Dick, this looks 
wonderful. You must be a splendid 
cook.” He looked at her solemnly. 

‘It’s just beans 
answered. He 
found herself answering with a note of 


been asleep. 


ashamed: hunger. 


from a can,” he 


was so casual that she 


unconscious reproof. 

‘Just beans in a can and 
would seem like luxury to us at home.” 

‘What’s luxury?” asked Margie. 
Before Victoria could begin to think up 
an answer, Dan leaned forward a little. 

“When I said these children haven't 
been hungry—they haven’t. Not in 
the ordinary sense of staple foods. But 
remember, they tell the truth when th« 
word luxury means nothing.” He spoke 
crisply. ‘‘Why, I don’t believe in all her 
life Margie has owned a simple thing 


bacon 


like a dress.” 

‘I did once,” Margie cut in quickly. 
‘Mrs. Adams made it from Mr. Adam’s 
check shirt.” 

‘Who 
Victoria. 

‘She lived on the railway.” Victoria 
looked at the child more closely, and 
recalled the half - defiant pride in 
Margie’s face when she had spoken of 


Mrs. Adams?” asked 


was 


her nightdress. She dipped suddenly 
into a thread of memory. 

‘You had a you 
three. It was blue, and I expect your 
mother made it. I’m sure that 
you wore it you must have looked very 
sweet and pretty.” 

Margie paused, with her fork in mid- 
air. “Who told you that?” 
was incredulous and accusing. 

‘Your father.” 

Scornfully, Dick shook his head. 

‘I bet he never even talked about us. 


dress when were 


whe n 


I ler VOIC( 


I bet he never even mentioned a dress.” 
He locked at his uncle, and Margie’s 
face was puzzled. 


| 


Presently she | 





MORE ATTRACTIVE 
SKIN with SIMPLE CARE 


Your skin must meet the punishing demands of busy 
days and still have that alluring look. Skin needs 
special care to measure up to these requirements, 
Let that care be Mercolized Wax Cream which 
will help to obtain a lovelier, more youthful looking 
complexion. It gives an appearance of new skin 
beauty aglow with natural loveliness, Start using 
Mercolized Wax Cream tonight. It will aid in re- 
tuining the firmness and freshness of your com- 
plexion beyond your fondest dreams, Mercolized 
Wax Cream will help to make your skin look as 
young and lovely as your skin can look. 
Use only as directed. 


OILY SKIN? USE SAXOLITE ASTRINGENT. Just 
dissolve Saxolite Powder in one-half pint witch 
hazel and pot it on the skin several times a day. 
it subdues excess surface oil, tightens soft skin 
tissue by temporary contraction, and leaves the 
skin feeling delightfully refreshed. 


Sold at Cosmetic Counters Everywheres 


caused by sudden 
changes when flying, 
relieved with 
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...Helps to control 
organs of balance. 
Quiets the nerves 







NO DULL 
DRAB HAIR 


When You Use This Amazing 


4 Purpose Rinse 


In one, simple, quick operation, LOVALON 

will do all of these 4 important things 

to give YOUR hair glamour and beauty: 
1. Gives lustrous highlights. 
2. Rinses away shampoo film. 
3. Tints the hair as it rinses. 
4. Helps keep hair neatly in place. 

LOVALON does not permanently dye 

or bleach. It is a pure, odorless hair rinse, 

in 12 different shades. Try LOVALON. 

At stores which sell toilet goods 

35¢ for 5 rinses 

15¢ for 2 rinses 


< 
+" Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


Foy , MOLMECTIVE OM ow 
45 doveanistn WES 
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Nalad Bow! 


by M. Lois Clipsham 


MMER DEMANDS crisp cool 
salads in its menus—and here’s one 
way of bringing. the garden to the 
table. You can devise practically 
unlimited combinations of flavor and 
texture as you raid your garden (or 
watch the shops) through the swift 
season. And aided by well-seasoned 
dressings and tempting garnishes, you 
can serve your vitamins with style. 
Though leafy greens frame most 
no need to confine your- 
1} Cabbage. Raw spinach, 
kale, even nastur- 
& pieasant tang as well 
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RECREATION ROOM 


+s. an unbelievable trans- 
formation of a waste- 

basement, features 
+ aggallier natural brown 
of Masonite Tempered 
Presdwood applied hori- 
zontally to the walls; 
joints covered by alumi- 
num moulding. Ornamen- 
tal grille over window 
wascutfrom Presdwood. 
Tem Flooring; Ash- 
lar Block ceiling. 


room a PICTURE... 








THIS 
LIVING ROOM 


. . bright and inviting, 
shows the beauty of 
Masonite* walls. Tem- 
ered Presdwood, with 
Pevelled edges and 3-line 
scoring, is applied per- 
pendicularly. Painted a 
richivory, there's asatin- 
smooth effect which is 
distinctively Masonite. .. 
whether enamelled, lac- 
quered or painted. 


BATHROOM 


...SO modern and attrac- 
tive in every detail, is an 
example of how mois- 
ture-resistant Temprtile 
combines smartness and 
economy. Lower walls of 
this special type of 
Masonite; a decorative 
moulding of Tempered 
Presd wood, scored and 
finished in a contrasting 
color, enhances the rich 


tile effect. 


Masonite Brand Products 
Walt FOR MASONITE are in great demand for 


Canada’s rehabilitation and post-war expansion program...causing a shortage of this most 
progr & 


versatile building material. 


Everything possible, however, is being done to overcome the shortage. So it will pay you 


to wait... for onl 
whether you are building a new home 
of renovating an old one. 

In the meantime, send the coupon and 
learn the many ways Masonite can 
improve your home , . . simplify your 


building problems, 
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* ‘MASONITE’ IS A REGISTERED TRADE MARK AND 
SIGNIFIES THAT MASONITE COMPANY OF CANADA 
LTD. IS THE SOURCE OF THE PRODUCT. 
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modern economical Masonite can reproduce beautiful rooms like these, 


INTERNATIONAL FIBRE BOARD LIMITED. 
Gatineau, Que., Dept. 122. 


Please send me—FREE—samples of Masonite, 
complete information and booklet, ‘‘Distinctive 
Interiors for the Modern Home.” 


NE oo tenaseictatibinaliekiaeld 2 hubenae niitnanial 


Address....... 


City seid teaidiianinintnmchladaates Prov. 























Dick’s young eyes narrowed. “ You 
shut up, and don’t talk to me like that!” 
he retorted. Dan half rose, and in 
another moment there might have been 
a scene. As quickly Victoria rose too, and 
she caught Dan’s arm across the table. 

“Sit down,” she said briefly. To the 
boy her voice was firm, 

“You sit down too. And don’t ever 
let me hear you talk to one of your 
family like that again.” 

Dick taken aback that he 
could only glare out of a violently red 
face. It was Margie who spoke up 
impudently. 

“Why shan’t we?” 

“Because it’s undignified and dis- 
Victoria looked the small 

After an 
demanded, 


was so 


courteous.” 
girl squarely in the face. 
uneasy silence the child 
““What’s discourteous?” 

This time Victoria did not hesitate. 

“You know very well.” Her years 
of teaching were not without effect. 
“And if you don’t, I'll see that you do.” 

Margie stared back a moment longer, 
but she said no more. All at once she 
slipped from her seat and left the room. 
Dick rose too, and flung himself moodily 
on an old couch in the corner. For an 
instant Victoria thought she had known 
victory, but now as she met Dan’s eyes 
across the table she felt sharp defeat. 

“I suppose... that was unwise.” 
Her voice was low. 

“Perhaps,” was all he said, surpris- 
ingly gentle. His glance did not leave 
hers. “But by heaven, Victoria Stevens, 
I wouldn’t have thought you had it in 
you!” 

They were still wrapped in that 
curious uncertain silence when Margie 
came back. In her hands she held some- 
thing small and blue, and she laid it 
straight on Victoria’s lap. 

“This is it,’ she said, and for an 
instant Victoria stared in wonder. Then 
she picked up the small faded garment 

remembering an almost incredibly 
charming, careless voice. “I warn you, 
Vicky, somewhere I’ve got two kids. 
There was a boy who looked like me- 
and a funny little thing in a blue dress 

.’ Those were the words that had 
lingered in her heart after the deep 
charming voice was still. Now, looking 
down at the little dress, her blue eyes 
misted with tears. She spoke softly. 

“It must have been lovely.” Margie 
touched her shyly, and asked a hesitant 
question. 

“What else do you know 
mother?” 

For an instant Victoria shut her eyes 
tightly against pain. And then she 
opened them, and managed to smile. 


about my 


“That she was . .. very beautiful.” 

Dick came close too. “Did he tell you 
that?” 

Victoria met his eyes. ‘How 
would [ know?” she asked gently. 

The children looked at each other, and 
suddenly Margie drew a deep breath. 
“Then . .. he couldn’t have been all 
bad, and forgotten us, when he remem- 
bered things.” Dick spoke eagerly. “I 
have a picture of mother and us,” he 


else 


said, and ran from the room. A moment 
later, for the second time that day, 
Victoria looked down into the pictured 
face of that beautiful weary-eyed girl. 

“Ves, she is beautiful,” she said again. 
“Thank you, Dick.” She did not dare 
meet Dan’s eyes across the table. Margi 
touched her again, and asked: 

“Will father 


died?” she asked almost timidly. *‘ Uncle 


you tell us how our 


Dan said it was none of our business.” 

Dan made a brief sound. Before he 
could speak Victoria met his glance of 
protest. Her eyes were clear and steady 
in the whiteness of her face. 

“Yes, I'll tell you. He died... 
saving the life of a little girl.’ When 
they stared in awed expectancy, she 
went on simply: 

“Tt happened 
go away to another town, not long after 


once when he had to 
we were married. He was driving, and 
the little girl was in the road. He 
swerved into a ditch. The little girl, wh« 
was three years old, wasn’t even hurt, 
but when they reached your father...” 
The steadiness of her voice faltered a 
little. Suddenly Margie’s touch came 
again, more firmly. 

“Victoria, I was three years old w hen 
blue dress,” she said in 
“Do you think that’s 
when he 


I] wore my 
hushed 
what my father remembered 
was driving that car?” 

Just for an instant Victoria held the 
thin little body closely to her side. 
“Why, perhaps he did,” she said gently. 
In Dick’s face the wonder remained. 

““He was a real hero, wasn’t he!’ he 
said. Briefly and accusingly his eyes met 
his uncle’s across the table. Dan laid 
his half-smoked pipe on his empty plate. 

“That’s right,” he said abruptly. “I 
there were some things I didn’t 
Victoria would not easily forget 


tones. 


guess 
know.” 
his face as he left the room. 


BY THE time the children were in bed 
she knew that she had won—and that 
she could stay, or take Matt’s children 
where she felt most fitting, and they 
would not protest. She knew, too, that 
even in those few hours they had redis- 
covered a father they had 
known—and because of that Dan might 
easily lose the respect and authority 
that he had gained. It was the thought 
of Dan that worried her now, and that 
kept her moving restlessly about the 
kitchen. For Dan had held the children 
bitterness of 
realized how 
easily, even eagerly, the mind of a child 
will turn to the influence of good and 
Victoria knew 
she should have rejoiced for the power 
that she had broken. Yet the remem- 
brance of the pain and weariness in his 


scarcely 


by a dangerous weapon 
heart—and he had not 


love instead of hatred. 


eyes twisted in her heart. 

When he finally came in, quietly and 
abruptly, his face was expressionless. 
He stared at her a moment in surprise. 

“What’s wrong?” he asked. 

She stood still, 
and all at once her heart began to pound. 


*“Nothing’s wrong.” 


“*Excepting—I was worried about you.” 

“About me!” He took a step forward. 
“Why?” 

She shook her head, and her voice was 
scarcely audible. “I’m not quite sure. | 
think—because I was afraid . . 

“Of me?” 
words were low. 

““No. Of what I might have done.” 

“Victoria, listen.” He spoke abrupt! 
“*[ want you to know I’m glad you mad 
them see their father that way. After 
thin] 
sharp breath of reli 


”? 


He came close, and h 


it’s the way any child ought to 
She drew a 
“Then I’m glad you’re not angry.” 
“T’m not angry,” he said slowly. “ I’m 

that you were 
of Matt.” 


‘T here was a 


glad of something else 
able to see that side 
“That 


curtous hesitance 


6 side?”’ 
in the question, and 
he did not fail to notice. But he 
+ Continued on page 69 


only 


said qui tly : 











Molded Salmon Salad | 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


bo 


Cupfuls of cooked, flaked 


salmon 


ho 


l'ablespoonfuls of chopped 
green pepper 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
14 ‘Teaspoonful of paprika 
2 Tablespoonfuls of lemon juice 
lg Cupful of thinly sliced celery 
| to 2 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
capers, if desired 
34 Cupful of mayonnaise 
| Tablespoonful of plain un- 
flavored gelatine 
lf Cupful of cold water 





ee Combine the flaked salmon with the 
a : . 
& WH | chopped green pepper, salt, paprika, 


; "Ee | lemon juice, celery, capers and mayon- 
oie iii ; " | naise. Soften the gelatine tn the cold 


water for 5 minutes, then dissolve ove: 





7 hot water. Combine with the salmon 

ic } mixture and turn Into individual molds, 

¥ } or a loaf pan, previously rinsed with 

“ cold water. Chill until firm and serve, 

———————— unmolded, on crisp lettuce, with a 

MADE | garnish of lemon sections and sprigs of 
IN CANADA 


watercress. Six to eight servings. 
Cleaning the toilet bowl isn’t a 
stoop-and-scrub job any more! Just 
pour in Gillett’s Lye—full strength 


Picnic Salad 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


—and flush. Brown stains disappear. 114 Cupfuls of diced, cooked ham 
Toilet bowl is gleaming white 14 Cupful of chopped sweet pickle 
quicker than you can say “Gillett’s 1 Sweet red pepper or pimento, 
is wonderful!” minced 
Make Gillett’s your handy helper ee ee Ry 
g Cupful of diced cucumber 


fer cleaning drains, cleaning greasy ) 


: ‘ 2 Teaspoonfuls of dry mustard 
pans—all the dirty household jobs! 14 Cupful of French dressing 


Never dissolve lye in hot water. The action 
of lye itself heats water. | Combine the ham, pickles, red pepper, 
| celery and cucumber and chill thor- 


oug! ly. Mix the mustard toa paste W ith 






sueemmmenety 


: oS 
SEI OS OS 






a little warm water and gradually add to 
the French dressing, beating vigorously 


; ve 
Oe 
Sass ; . ; 4 
Bs til smoothly blended. Combine with 
5 | untl y : 72 * ' i 
Spode #8 | the salad mixture and serve on crisp Children love home-made ice: cream! And with 


fe lettuce or other greens. LONDONDERRY it’s so easy to make. You just mix 






NINE RPWARE 
= DINNERWARE Vegetable Salad Londonderry, table cream and sugar. Cool, whip, then 
Sn Ao CR Chptenine Sameenehe SnTeTee cere freeze the mixture... there’s no cooking, no ice crystals. 





14 Cupful of cooked, diced carrots 


lg Cupful of cooked green peas ‘ : ° : 
a : : , by serving Londonderry ice cream 
14 Cupful of cooked, diced beets Delight your family by serving y 


14 Smatl head of raw cauliflower often. You know it’s pure because you make it yourself. 


flowerettes : : 
( aa : 3 a If you have no refrigerator, you can easily make London- 
isp le ce leaves 7 


Cottage cheese mayonnaise derry ice cream in your home freezer. 
Lightly combine the carrots, peas Directions, and 20 recipes, in every package. 
beets and cauliflower and arrange on 
| lettuce leaves. Serve immediately with Awarded the Good Housekeeping Seal of Approval 


cottage cheese mayonnaise (equal quan- 
tities of real mayonnaise and creamy 
cottage cheese mixed together). Four 


servings. 


tae It takes her 2 minutes 
sowunncwtns' om Ml ae and she gets 16 servings 
cra from the 15¢ package! 





Spode Dinnerware patterns of cabbage 


consummate excellence, in an Ll, J easp ontul of salt 





infinite variety of delicately 34 Teaspoonful of fresh thyme 








hand painted floral 3... equally 2 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 

charming on lace oragainst the parsley : 
sott patina of polished wood. 14 ( upful ot sliced radishes ASK FOR LONDONDERRY AT YOUR GROCER S. 
Ask your Spode dealer for the 14 Cupful of French dressing 





bookl t: “How to Take Care of 


Spode 







a) ’ ; t 
Wholesale Distributors 


Copela nd&@] Yuncan, Ltd. 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 


Combine all the ingredients and toss 
lightly. Six servings. 


+ %& FOR MAKING ICE CREAM AT HOME 












as a contrast in color and form. It’s 
important that all salad grecns be 
freshly gathered, well washed and 
crisped, and come to dinner dry, cool 
and perky. Cut with scissors, just before 
serving. 

Almost anything that grows in your 
kitchen garden can find its way into 
the salad bowl—mint, thyme, chives, 
parsley and summer savory from th« 
herb bed; and from the main vegetabk 
plot, sliced raw asparagus or green beans, 
cauliflower flowerettes, grated carrot, 
beet or turnip, sliced cucumbers, rad- 
ishes or tomatoes. 

Main course salads rely on t.ic use of 
diced cooked meat or chicken, flaked 
lish or hard-cooked eggs, combined with 
raw or cooked vegetables, for the staying 
qualities you expect of a meal. 


Canadian Salad Bowl 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


i 


In a large salad bowl toss together 


of colorful vegetables: chilled cooked 
grecn pcas, ripe tomato wedges, cu- 
cumber slices, wax beans and cauliflower 
flowerettes (combine the last two with 
French Dressing and let stand before- 
hand in refrigerator for half an hour). 
Tuck in radish roses here and there and 
arrange green onions atop the salad. 


Serve with French dressing. 


Salad Gold 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved :ecit 


1 Tablespoonful of plain un- 
flavored gelatine 
14 Cupful of cold water 
114 Cupfuls of boiling water 
+] ablespe yonfuls of lemon juice 


1 Teaspoontful ot | rated lemon 


rind 
2 Tablespoonfuls of honey 
14 Cupful of grated raw carrot 
1g Cupful of orange segments 


14 Cupful of seeded, white grapes 








Salad Gold lives up to iis name with a new combination of orange 
segments, grated carrot, honey and seeded grapes in mo'ded jelly, 


lightly, with well-seasoned French dres- 
sing, crisp lettuce broken in pieces, 
tender young spinach leaves cut or 


Soften the gelatine in the cold water 
for five minutes, then dissolve in the 
boiling water. Add the Jemon juice and 
rind and the honey. Cool until the 
mixture starts to thicken. Remove the 


seeds from the grapes and arrange a few 


broken, thinly sliced cucumbers and 
radishes, chopped green onions and thin 
rings of green pepper. Serve im- 
mediately. in a design on the bottom of a mold, 


which has been rinsed with cold water. 





Lettuce and Cucumber Sour-sweet 
Salad 


(A Chatela’ne Institute approved recipe 


Pour a little of the gelatine mixture over 
the grapes and chill. Fold grated carrots, 
orange segments and halved seeded 
grapes into the rest of the gelatine 
mixture. Pour into the mold and chill 
until firm. Unmold on salad greens and 


14 Head of lettuce, finely shredded 
1 Cucumber, sliced 
14 Cupful of vinegar 





3 Tablespoonfuls of sugar serve with real mayonnaise. Six servings. 


Salt and pepper 
Place in,a salad bowl one half of the Salad Stuffed Rolls 
shredded lettuce. Sprinkle with salt, (A Chatcla'ne Institute approved 
pepper and sugar and pour a little of the 
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vinegar over the top. Then cover with 
half of the sliced cucumber, seasoning 
with salt, pepper, sugar and vinegar. 

Repeat with the remaining lettuce, 
cucumber and seasonings. 


Garden Salad Bowl 
4 Chatcla.ne Institute approved ci pe 
Arrange in crisp lettuce cups and place 


in a wooden salad bow! 


» &N assortment 


1 Cupful of cubed, cooked chicken 
(or flaked salmon 
1 Cupful of chopped celery 
'¢ Cupful of chopped sweet pickle 
1 Hard-cooked « , chopped 
1 Cupful of salad dressing 
6 Wiener 1 


Combine the ingredients and fill split 


“oll Lo] 
roils witn the mixture. Six servings. 


@> 


@) 


Gardens and orchards and shop windows are burgeon- 
ing with fresh produce, and now is the time to plan 


your storage strategy for next winter’s needs 


Wash carefully, lifting the fruit out of — of water yields 14% cupfuls of a medium 


the water rather than letting the water syrup, 


drain off. Peel when necessary. Allow 1 to 14% cupfuls of syrup for 


Prevent Discoloration of fruits such as 114 to 2 


each quart jar of small fruits; 


peaches and pears by dropping them, as 
sxon as they are peeled, into cold salted 
water ( 1 teaspoonful of salt to 1 quart 
of water). Peel only enough fruit at a 


+ 


cupfuls for large fruits. 

Precook jarge fruits in syrup before 
Makes for a better pack, 
| | 


ensures quick and thorough heat pene- 


yrocessing. 






time to fill two or three containers. tration and helps to preserve the 


Sweeten fruits with a syrup made by vitamins. Raspberries, and other soft 


adding sugar to water, bringing toa boil berries, may be packed raw, then 


and boiling for one minute. Keep hot. covered with hot syrup. 
One cupful of sugar to 2 cupfuls of Pack precooked fruits in the pre- 


water makes about 21% cupfuls of a thin viously prepared jars. Add hot syrup to 


syrup. One cupful of sugar to 1 cupful within 1% inch of the top. Be sure the 
fruit is covered with liquid. Exposed 
parts te nd to darken. 

Work out air bubbles by running a 
flat knife dow 


each jar. 


n and around the inside of 


Seal carefully. Remove any specks of 


{ 1 
food from the jar rim by wiping with a 


# Continued on page 65 


by Jane Monteith 


You kreeze 


F, NI x [ winter, when vou're oast apece I m ( t ireeze S 
ing about your garden, you can p portal 
duce, samples fresh-frozen from the Wash fruits and vegetables tn cold 
locker plant or your own home free F. iter carefully remove Il traces of 
vou'll really have a story to tell. soil. Foods are not sterilized by freezing 
The hye rrics and pea Varietics d there iore require particular care 
which vou chose carefully for their goo in preparation. Be sure all utensils used 
freezing qualities, nursed tenderly, r handling and packing are scrupu- 
picked at then prime ind then poppe« lously clean. 
into the freezer) will prove your prowess Grade carefully, examining fruits for 
as a gardener and d proce Ss ( I int 1 ses, S$ I egetablies 
as lending a touch of spring ter vy size and matu ds t 
meals. less perfect Ss for table 
Choose variett tn ire ky wn “ Pre 1 V ec 0 ) ig 
good freezers \ 1 ha = ( ¢ ct ere eces Prepare 
Remember ti it vou can expect the best vegecetabics ror ¢ 
results only trom. the est rod uC S fr 1 ‘¥ 
freeze freshly picked fi and eg igar syrup 
tables that are n their prime. I he | large ! ( ich 
food is just rig t”” for eating, neither yumMs ( i moderatel thin yrup 
under- nor over-ripe, It Is In proper con- 1 cupful | ir to |! < fuls 
dition for freezing. water) or a med 1 svrup (1 cupl 
Rest results are achieved by preparing of sugar to | cupful of water). If 
and packaging small lots at a time. q Continued on page Of 
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Round about 1897 big doings were 

| going on in that little white house. 

* For C. W. Post was busy creating 

that one really different flavor in 

breakfast cereals—the malty-rich, nut- 
sweet Grape-Nuts flavor. 





Nowadays the glorious flavor 
created in that little white house 
brings folks eagerly to breakfast 
in little houses and big houses all 
over Canada—in delicious, honey- 


golden GRAPE-NUTS FLAKES 
as well as Grape-Nuts. 





\ \ 
ge cpt?” ig | 
A ROT QANORATTS 
cn gpateins Y 


And Grape-Nuts Flakes give you 







folks needed nourishment in every 





Y <——_ 
\ Ngee Ie 
spoonful: carbohydrates for energy; G22 





° ° 
proteins for muscle; phosphorus for 
teeth and bones; iron for the blood; 
other food essentials, 


Two-grains—not just one—make Grape-Nuts 
Flakes so good, Wheat and malted burley are skil- 
fully blended, roasted and then toasted for golden 
crispness, grand flavor, easy digestion. Get the giant 
economy package at your grocer’s. 





Posts: 


Flakes “/ 


A Product of General Foods 
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This RED Sar rnc 
has “Unique 


SEALING | 
QUALITIES — 






| 

see View of fruit 

jor cut away 

to show sealing 

parts 

Millions of these rings were used last year 
with outstanding success. The illustration 
above shows how this superior sealing is 
obtained. When the new Viceroy Rings are 
put under pressure by the lid, the red rubber | 







“flows” around the sealing edge, filling » 
irregularities and making a broad, firm seal. 


NOTE — Successful preserving requires that 

sealing be done while both the food and glass 

jar are effectively sterilized. Otherwise fer- 

—_—* or deterioration of the food will 
ow. 


VICEROY — 


RUBBER JAR RINGS | 


Use NEW Jar Rings EACH SEASON 

















to 


ey Oe. art 
NATIONAL MAT COMPANY LIMITED 


T' CHATELAINE Institute has 
too, I 
| 





“Jou Can... 


een canning, and very successfully 


or a oO id many summers now. 


ri 

he experiences of these years of 
research have proved to us that the use 
of the Water Bath Canner for fruits and 
the Pressure Canner for vegetables is the 


| ] 
for color, flavor and 


safest and the best 
keeping qualities. 
| > +1 i] 
[hey’re easy methods too. Follow 
the basic instructions and watch the 
processing times carefully and you'll 
agrec with us. 


Select jars with an eye to the size ane 


appetite of your family and according to 


1 
the purpose for which they are 


used. Pint sealers are best for canning 
vegetable Ss. 
Use tin cans, choosing them with 


equal care, if you own a device fol 


sealing t! t 
1 “4 ie 1 
have different linings suited to different 


1 1 
foods; check before purchasing. 


Pre pare } irs and rubbe I rings care fully. 


em or have access to one. Cans 


ce 
3e sure all jars are free from cracks 


and chips. Put a new rubber ring and 
the glass lid on the jar and inspect care- 
fully for fit. Then half fill with water, 
seal and invert. If the sealer leaks, try 
another lid. When you’re sure you have 
a pertect fit, keep the matching lids and 
jars together. 

Wash jars and lids carefully in warm 
soapy water; rinse In clear scalding 
water, Jars that are to go into a hot- 
water bath or pressure canne! need not 


be sterilized unless you wish, but should 


be kept hot by partially filling with 
POLLEN water. 

Pour boilmg water over rubber rings 
ind let stand three to Ive minutes 


| ‘ | oe 
betore placing on the filled Jars. 


Canning Fruits 
Choose firm well-matured fruits that 
are free from blemishes. Underripe 
fruit makes for por 


in the finished product, 


w flavor and texture 





If it weren't for the food 
savings our ice refrigerator 
makes possible, today’s 
higher food prices would 
run away with my budget. 
Ice enables me to buy extra 
supplies of foods when 
available, with the assur- 
ance they will keepin prime 
condition until used. It 
also enables me to use left- 
overs without any loss. 


FOODS DO NOT DRY OUT! 
Ice maintains a constant circu- 
lation of fresh, moist, safe-cold 
air in the refrigerator to keep 
all foods juicy and full-flavored. 


APPETIZING LEFTOVERS! 


No throwing out leftover por- 
tions when ice is on the job. 
They can be served to your 


family as tasty and vitamin-rich 
) as when first prepared 


Ask your 
local tce company 
or 
furniture store 

about models 1/7 
and sizes 
of ice 
refrigerators 
now 
available 





CANADIAN ICE FOUNDATION 


137 Wellington Street West, Toronto 








clean damp cloth; partially seal spring- 
top and screw-top sealers, completely 
seal vacuum type and tin cans. 

For screw-top jars, put on the rubber 
ring, then the glass lid and lastly the 
metal band. Screw tightly, then unscrew | 
one quarter turn. For spring type, ad- 
just rubber ring and lid and fit the top 


wire Into the groove of the lid, leaving | 
the bottom wire loose. Complete seal | 


alter processing. 


Process (cook) fruits and tomatoes in a 
hot-water bath canner immediately. 
Partially fill canner (or deep kettle with 
a tight-fitting lid) with hot, but not 
boiling, water and place jars, an inch or 
so apart, on a rack. Add hot water to 
cover jars by two inches. Cover canner 





tightly, bring water to a full bubbling 
boil and keep actively boiling during the 





full processing time, counting after the 
water actually boils. Remove jars and | 
complete the seal, one at a time. | 

Cool jars (upright) on heavy paper or 
a cloth, away from draughts; don’t let | 


the jars touch one another. Plunge tin 





cans into cold water, leave until cold. 

When cool, test for leaks by inverting 
spring-top and screw-top jars in the 
hand. The contents of jars with an 
imperfect seal should be used at once or | 
reprocessed tn a fresh air-tight jar. Don’t 
tighten metal bands on screw-top jars 
after they are cool—you may break the 
seal. Label and store in a cool, dark, 
dry place. 


Canning Vegetables 


Choose young and tender vegetables 
and get them into jars as soon as possible 
after picking. As in freezing, you get ng 
better food out of a jar than you put in. 

Wash thoroughly in several clear 
waters to remove all trace of soil, lifting 
the vegetables out of the water rather | 
than draining them. Stem, peel or 
otherwise prepare as for cooking. 

Precook all vegetables for a few 
minutes, before processing, to shrink 
them a little and ensure thorough heat 
penetration. 

Pack precooked vegetables in pre- 
viously prepared pint jars. Add fresh 
boiling water, or the hot liquid in which 
you precooke d the vegetables, filling the 
jars to within % inch of the top. Be sure 
the vegetables are covered with liquid. 

Remove air bubbles by running a fJat 
knife down and around inside of jar. 

Add \% teaspoonful of salt toeach pint 

Seal carefully, using new rubber rings. 
Remove any specks of food from the jar 
rim; partially seal spring-top and screw- 


+ 


l ! 
top sealers, completely seal vacuum type 


and tin cans. 


Process (cook) vegetables in a pressure 


canner. ‘This method is recommended 
for processing all nonacid vegetables 
(which means all kinds’ excepting 


+ 


omatoes) since these vegetables are 
more diflicult to preserve. Be sure the 
pressure gauge ig accurate have it 
tested each year. Follow your pressure 
canne! manufacturer's instructions 
closely. After processing the required 
length of time, complete seal. 

Cool, test for leaks, label, and store in 


a cool, dark, dry place. 


Boil all home-canned vegetables (ex- 
cept tomatoes) for 10 to 15 minutes 
Dbetore eating. Never even taste them 


uncooked from the jar. 

Consult free bulletin, *“* Wartime Home 
( anningol I ruits ind Vegetables,” pre - 
pared by the Consumer Section, Market- 
ing Service, Dominion Department of 


ira ; ‘ss 
Acriculture, Ottawa, for compl te details 


of canning methods. | 
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EDSMITHS 
le Mienglh geipe pive 


For those cooling and refreshing sum- 
mer drinks there’s nothing quite so good 
as E. D. SMITH’S Pure Grape Juice. 
That’s because E. D. SMITH’S quality 
means a flavour bonus -- the flavour 
perfection of Niagara’s finest Concords 
picked juicy-ripe in nearby vineyards 
. .. the extra fulness of flavour of its 
concentrated, full-strength goodness! 
Ask for it at your grocers--Still in short 


supply but buy it when you can. fam 
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: me 


am 
€D5MITH'S 


FRUIT PRODUCTS OF FINEST QUALITY 


Pure Jams, Ketchup, Maraschino 
Cherries and other fruit products 
from E. D. Smith’s fruit farms 
and modern preserving kitchens 
at Winona in the heart of the 
famous Niagara fruitlands 

















APPY BIRTHDAY to you—Canada! And 
many happy. returns! My Union Jack is 
waving in your honor. 


Raise your glasses of raspberry punch, cherry 
flip, currant fizz or whatever, and drink a toast 
to Our Lady of the Snows. (Oh, Snow, where is 


thy sting—in July !) 


Speaking of drinks, chilled cocoa never gets 
the cold shoulder these sultry days. As a nourish- 
ing cooler it’s hot stuff. 


Memo from one lazy woman to another: 
Now, if ever, is the time for taking things easy or 
as easy as you can. A little dust on the coffee 
table won’t ruin your life, and you'll sleep as 
soundly if your freshly laundered sheets bypass 
the ironing board. Relax, girl, relax. 


A battalion of soups on your shelves and the 
can opener within easy reach—well, that isn’t 
laziness, it’s plain common sense. And anyone 
who'd rather have a good suntan than a martyr’s 
crown will keep on hand a supply of prepared 
mixes: cakes, biscuit, puddings, ice cream and the 


like. 


Some folks sigh for the good old days. Not 
me; I’ve cleaned too many lamp chimneys, beaten 
too many rugs, filled too many wood boxes, and 
pumped too many pails of water. No siree! I'll 
take today. Or better, tomorrow. 


. I’ve seen it ever since | first delved into a cook- 
book. “Beat the egg yolk until thick and lemon 
colored.” Well, I’ve never seen it get very thick 
and it never looks like a lemon to me. Just beat 
it—and use your horse sense. 


Traditional way to catch a husband is to bake 
a cherry pie. Maybe it still works; you might try 
it. But it better be good—the cherries fat, deep 
and juicy, fenced in by a flaky fluted crust and 
crowned with criss-cross strips of the same. 


Raspberry sherbet frozen to slick smoothness, 
heaped in honey-dew rings and served on green 
glass plates—now’s the time to hint for that silver 
fox jacket you've set your heart on. 


Chilled salmon garnished becomingly, resting 
on lettuce frills, ought to be good for at least a 
diamond pendant. Ought to be, I said; don’t 
count on it, 


Nothing puts such a triumphant glint in my 
neighbor’s eye as a few jars of fruit cooling on her 
kitchen table. 


Friend of mine made a great success of trans- 
forming her husband into a real go-getter. But 
now she finds he’s not iéarly so much fun to have 
around the house. 


Housecleaning was finished up last April, but 
I bet the medicine cabinet would be the better 
for a firm going-over right now. I know because 
I’ve just got up the strength of character to throw 
out that two-year-old half bottle of cough 
medicine, a box of pills prescribed for a by-gone 
indisposition, several jars with a swipe of cold 
cream in ’em,an empty toothpaste tube and some 
mascara I never could learn how to use. Dis- 
carding them did me more good than either the 
medicine or the aids to beauty ever accomplished. 


One thing about service uniforms, they did 
spruce up the male population. Which is more 
than a Sloppy Joe ever did. 


A cucumber isn’t always cool, in spite of its 
reputation. Try cutting them in fair-sized pieces, 
boiling until almost tender, then finishing off en 
casserole doused in a rich cheese sauce and topped 
with bread or cereal crumbs. 


You can use other fruits for a shortcake but, 
as long as strawberries are here, why would you? 


Slow cooking pleases a chicken. It craves an 


‘ uncovered roaster and a leisurely peaceful sojourn 


in a slow-to-moderate oven. 


Fish has other ideas: it likes a hot spot and a 
briefer stay im its pan. Garnish with notched 
cucumber slices and lemon wedges. Sprig with 
parsley. Now there’s a pretty fillet! 


More and less: I’d like more Charlie Mc- 
Carthy and less Mortimer Snerd, more ketchup 
and less bottleneck, more income and less outgo, 
a little less el-I-] in CBL,'a little more room to hold 
more raspberries. 


Funny, you don’t hear as much about post- 
war wonders as you did a couple of years ago. 
Maybe they’re on their way, and maybe they'll 
be nice if and when they arrive. But right now 
I’d settle for a dozen spring-type clothespins. 


As a pig-tailed lass I graced with my presence 
many a barn-raising. And there, dear readers, was 
as fine an example of co-operation as you'll ever 
see. All together, heave! Everybody heaved- 
together—and up went the new barn’s structure in 
jig time. Sometimes I get to thinking isn’t that 
the way to tackle the world’s problems: all 
together, heave! 


Barn-raising suppers were a 
matter of combined operations on 
the part of smiling, aproned neigh- 
bors. With everybody, including me, 
helping to- dish up. And if ever a 
good time was had by all... 













Off-hand, what would you name 
the best carrier of Vitamin C? 


Oranges? Tomatoes? Strawberries? No ma’m, the 
satiny green pepper has them all licked. Now may- 
be that’ll teach you not to jump to conclusions! 


Life, after all, is rarely quite sobad as antici- 
pated. The aphis didn’t ruin all your roses, or the 
cutworms cut down all your tomato plants... 
the robins haven’t eaten every last cherry .. . 
the lettuce hasn’t all gone to seed . . . the cab- 
bages are as hard-headed as a financier .. . and 
the old pear tree is once again preparing to do 
its duty. 


Legion are the uses for your tall glass pitcher 
—the one with the funny-shaped lip designed to 
hold back ice cubes but let the cooling juice run 
free. It’s thirsty weather and the drinks are on 
the house. 


Unless you think that a ring on the table ts 
decorative, you’d better have as many coasters 
as there are guests or glasses. 


Conversation pieces: Venetian blinds of 
aluminum in any color to match your decorative 
scheme. They’re lightweight, free wheeling and 
smooth finished—easy as wink to clean and 
smart as a whistle. Think of a fresh cool green in 
that little room with the southern exposure, or a 
sunny yellow on the north windows. Or pink... 
or blue . . . or whatever, if such you need to 
brighten your outlook. Aluminum pots and pans 
in all colors of the spectrum. By an anodizing 
process (where’s your dictionary?) they’re giving 
a gay glamour coat to these utensils, Aluminum, 
let me tell you, has gone stylish. 


In 1859—before you and I were young, Maggie 
—there were only a hundred American families 
using gas for cooking. Now there are upward 
of 20 millions cooking with gas. How times 
do change! 


Cues for barbecues: pick hearty he-man 
victuals with at least one dish to be grilled, 
fried, stewed, barbecued, or skewered and cooked 
on long pointed green sticks; keep your fire small 
and wait for a good bed of coals; run the show ona 
from 


co-operative basis—a job for everyon 


Father down to the Youngest Member. 
Peace, it’s wonderful! (Oh yeah!) Anyway, 
it’s nice to have you back, boys and girls. 

















Child 
Health 
Clinic 


by 
Elizabeth 
Chant 
Robertson. 
M.D. 


- Too Hot? 


OST PEOPLE look forward to the 


summer. However, ne 





mothers of pose babies fear for 
their babies’ health du e hot 
weather. It is true that babies need 
extra good care during the summ«e e but 
provided you give them this, you will not 
likely meet any serious difliculties. 
Heat affects a baby in two main ways. 
First it reduces his ability to divest food. 
In fact we have good evidence that 


when he is too hot he does not produce 


as much or as effective dig }UICeSs 
as usual. Sometimes baby’s appetite Is 
less in the hot weather. eer oar, 


< * i” > ‘ 
do not coax him to eat, but let him have 


{ 


plenty of fluids. Offer him boiled water 


between his feedings. He Will be most 


likely to take it one half to one ul 
before his next feec Some doctors 
, ' 1 1 I 
reduce the strength of the feedings bi 
not the total quantity d on ih 
weathe 
\ » c'¢ , i Ss 
| ] 1 } 
( ad comi ri« 


days. A great many people put far too 
t| r hile n. | hy 


manv clothes on their childre 


following advice ap] gies to full-term 
babies over two weeks old. Inthe daytim« 
when the weather is hot a thin c 
sleeve less shirt and a diaper isample. On 
the very hot days a diaper alone Is best. 
Another he Ip toward keeping him.cool 
to give him tepid sponge baths twice 
day in addition to his regular tub bat 
If you add two teaspoonfuls of bak 
oda (soda bicarbonate) to a quart « 

iter for this sponging, it will help to 
prevent heat rash or prickly heat. Afte: 
patting him dry, a good p wdering v 
ordinary cornstarch increases his com 
fort. 

On extremely hot « 
have a sun bath because the heat 
direct sun is too great for him. Instead 
he can have a skyshine bath instead. 1 
give him this, put his carriage or kiddie- 


+ 


coop in the shadow of the house, but 


exposed to a good expanse of blue sky. 
Of course there should be no verand: 
rool ol overhanging gal le between him 
ind the sky. Skyshin helps to prevent 
rickets, although it Is not so effectiv: 
as direct sunshine. On usual summer 


davs baby should have his sun _ bat! 


hen the 


before 10 a.m. or after 4 p.m. w 
sun is not so hot. If baby ts due to have 
his first sun bath in the summer sun, vou 
should expose him for only five minutes 
the first day. This can be Increasec 
about two minutes per dav, until it lasts 
about an hour. If it fits in with his 
schedule better, he may have half 


hour in the sun in the morning, and the 


other half hour in the afternoon. 
] t | ] ? 
How about his night clothes: Or 


scorchingly hot evenings a thin cottor 


h 1 and a diaper are enough. In 
the early ¢ ring he mav need no ¢ 
If S tec ¢ ( Id | \ 
Atte \ nu S i 
( CK Tec 1 put i ¢ 
OSS ty Sine 
Ca ( ¢ Cl an I 
n d ne | ¢ ) \ b 
Take ny d es I < aes :.« 
i yand p it m ( Is 
ne circul tes i } < 
Movi ras \y know Is more ¢ 
t Op. a Swe 
cre s ec airm I tand a clec- 
cf has the same etiec u sure 
ere Ss no d l d ( V baby 
If baby’s upsta S vh 
move his cot « stairs u ( 
eatin modera Cve \ Na 
ntet 5 n ¥ con some 
exte H at ( c ¢ s ( 
1 ( 4 » ¢ a 
The effec t | 
S ( t | 
int | I \ ( ( S 
laster Phe ) en 
retr erat is Ss 1 ) » c 
is ac ered Prepare baby’s fi S 
viti 1 ( I the 


4) 
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4 Fine Flavour 


Colour ana Texture 


Demand as Much For Your Baby 






@ Babies know their groceries—and 
they really go for appetizing foods! 
Feeding is made much easier by the 
lusty enjoyment even small babies 
show for delicious Heinz Baby Foods 
—scientifically cooked and vacuum- 


packed in enamel-lined tins. 


@ Toddlers are attracted by 
colourful foods! Carefully pre- 
pared to retain their rich, natural 
colours, Heinz Baby Foods are 
made from fresh fruits, vegetables 


f and choice meats—chopped, 





mildly seasoned and cooked 






STRaimeD 
VEGETABLE / ¢ 
SOUP LZ 







STRAINED 


é | BEEFE LIVER 








STRAINED 
ORANGE 
CUSTARD 


DESSERT 






Heinz! 
Baby Foods 
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lots, when you’re freezing peaches or 


: oe 
other fruits that tend to darken on PAot er Wi 
standing. 


] } 
° *! If You Free 
| OW Freeze 
Continued from page 63 
ia can’t spare that much sugar, a thin 
Does Your Child need | wssec| every 
oe enemamenate ccm 
Use at least 1 pound of dry sugar to | 

B & each 5 pounds of juicy fruit such as eciate! 
berries or cubed cantaloupe. One pound appr © 

g | better. Let the sugar stand on the fruit 


water) will do. Work fast, and in small 
of sugar to 3. or 4 pounds of fruit ts 


until it tis dissolved by the juices and 
mix lightly before packing. 
Blanch all vegetable S before freezing. 


Place them in a wire basket or cheese- 
cloth bag and plunge them into rapidly | 
boiling water, allowing 8 quarts of water 
for each pound. Heat to boiling again, 
as rapidly as possible, then begin timing 





the blanching period required. Plunge 
immediately into icy water and chill, 


under a running stream of cold water or 


by the addition of ice as needed. Drain. 

Pack at once in moistureproof, vapor- 
proof containers of the proper size for 
your family needs. Don’t use a containe! 
holding more than enough food for one 
meal. Any container holding more than 
five pounds is not reeommended. Allow 
about 14 inch head space for expansion 
during freezing. 

Packages on the market include: 
“Cellophane’”’ bags, specially lined cylin- 
drical paperboard containers, paperboard 
boxes with a leakproof lining insert. 
Or you could-use tins (if you’ve a seal- 
ing device) or glass sealers. 

Place each container, as it is packed 

| and sealed, directly into the freezer. Or 
into the refrigerator to await trans- 

portation to the locker plant as soon as 
the last package is sealed. 


Freeze at 5 to 10 degrees below zero; 





never let the temperature rise above 
| O deg. F. during freezing. Leave plenty 
of space between the containers for 
a free circulation of air. Fo xd should be 
completely frozen ‘within 8 to 12 hours, 
depending on the size of the container 
and the kind of food. 
Store at 0 deg. F. or lower. Make the 
best use of available space, allotting a | These attractive packages of 
place for each food so that it may be baby specialties contain pro- 
oOcale "as ry too é are to ; sec * 
Castoria is the laxative to give All drugstores handle genuine ee ary ee ee an ducts renowned for purity and 
your child because it is made Castoria. Go to your neighbor- Serve fruits barely thawed; a few ice encenance ond recommended 
especially for children. hood druggist today... be sure crystals remaining make for better by the medical profession. 
| ; ¢ 4 to get the pleasant-tasting laxa- eae _ sw % the ae Each package includes: 
ts sate an entlie — as a e ° . rop vegetables, unthawed, into a smal 
child’s laxative sag should be tive that children like. re - on a ie r, cove! > Baby’s Own Soap 
: closely and cook about hail the time you 9 t 
—and it works thoroughly and would allow for the fresh product. " wny's owe Om 
effectively. Never refreeze food that has been > Baby s Own Powder 





thawed, but prepare and eat at once. 
Consult Free Hous« hold Bulle tin No. 
21, “Freezing Fruits and Vegetables,” 


There are no harsh drugs in 
Castoria. It will not cause grip- 
ing or discomfort. 


Ask your druggist to show you 
these lovely Baby's Own Gift 
Sets...and take a tip now~ put 


prepared by the Consumer Section, 
Marketing Service, Dominion Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, Ottawa, for furthe: 
details of the best varieties of fruits and 
vegetables to freeze, and their prepara- ing birthdays. 
tion. 


“With a Little Meat” 


A 12-page booklet of delicious | 
main dishes prepared by the 
Chatelaine Institute to help 
you stretch the family meat 
ration. 


Moradwae. Castoria is a several away for those babies 
r A 


pleasant-tasting laxative. Chil- 
dren like it, so you don’t have 
te fight with your child to get 
it down, 


CASTORI 


The SAFE laxative 
made especially for children 


on the way and for approach- 





Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 2208. 
Price, 15 cents 


Order your copy from Chatelaine Service 





Bulletin Dept., 481 University Ave., Toronto 
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BAD BREATH 
— ME? 






. 









. & 
by s 


9 


x 


‘n ~ 
s 


SS 
ORNS 


76% of all adults 
have bad breath! 


Scientific tests prove beyond 
doubt that, in7 cases out of 10 


. Watch the 


follow too close ly. 


ahead and don’t 


“I 


Car 


8. Watch the car behind and signal 


your intention to stop or change 
direction. 

9. Never pass on a hill or curve or at a 
point where the view is obstructed. 

10. Slow down at crossings, street inter- 
sections, schools and when passing 
parked cars. A few seconds lost may 
save a lifetime of regret: 

11. Observe 


‘| he Vy 


road signs and _ signals. 


have a definite purpose—to | 
prevent acc idents. | 
12. Be careful when passing bicyclists. | 
Get your foot on the brake, then | 
the horn if it is absolutely 


P incl 
und 


necessary. 


mean never. 
114. Don’t drive as fast on strange roads | 





| we 
| 
i 
| 
| 


as you would on a road you know. 
15. And you 
would have others drive. 

‘Take it easy, folks. Make sure that 

| you are neither the cause nor the victim 


lof a crash, and remember it hurts to 


this above all: drive as 





COLGATE TOOTH POWDER | |" "+ 


quickly stops oral bad breath! 


SAVE MONEY! Compared co | | This for Remembrance 


other leading brands, a large 
tin of Colgate gives you up 
to 30 more huihines, a giant 
tin up to 46 more brushings... 
for not a penny more! 


SMOKERS! Colgate Tooth 


Powder is one of the easiest 
waysto guard against 
tobacco stain and tobacco 
breath! Get Colgate today. 


COLGATE —&, 





Continued from page 58 


“The side you showed the children.” 

She looked at him quickly. “I—I 
wanted them to feel . . .” The steadi- 
ness of her voice failed, and she stopped. 

“Victoria.” He touched her arm. 
‘Tell me something. Did you love Matt 
very much?” 

At first she could not speak, and 
beneath his touch she was trembling. 





TOOTH POWDER Bieget 
25¢ 40c 
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CLEANS TEETH 


No Figs on Me 


ra . 
As always, famous FLY-DED kills 
flies and mosquitoes quickly, on con- 
tact—but now FLY-DEDalsocontains 
amazing DDT and keeps on killing 
these insects for weeks after a properly 
applied spraying. Buy FLY-DED for 
flies and mosquitoes; ROACH-DED 


for roaches; MOTH-DED for clothes- 
moths. All contain DDT. Only 25¢. 


Now On Sale At All Leading Stores 


Flyr 


INSECT SPRAY 





Now made 
With 


DDr 


““I—yes, I did,” she admitted finally. 
She went on almost desperately. “‘ You 
were right in what you said. Matt lifted 
me out of a life of sheer monotony, and 
he gave me something I would never 
have known. I can’t help being grateful.” 

His hand closed over hers. “‘Then 
I’m grateful to him, too.” Once again | 
his voice was gentle. “And I’m glad- 
about the way you told the kids he 
died.”” Suddenly he looked at her more 
closely. “Victoria . . .?” 

“Yes, Dan?” 

His grip tightened, “Is there any- 
thing else you feel you’d like totell me?” 

For a second longer her glance met his 

and then he caught her closely, and 
her burning cheek was pressed against 
The tears ! 





the rough tweed of his coat. 
she could no longer hide were choking 
her. 

“Dan, you knew that he didn’t die just | 
like that. You knew that even so soon | 
there was another woman, and he’d gone 
to see her. He was speeding in a car 
he had no right to be in—and nothing 
could have stopped him when he swung 
away from that child. You knew?” 

He held her in silence. “‘ Yes, I knew,” 
he said at last, softly. “‘I think there are 
always people to tell you things like 
that. It seems that all my life people 
have been ready to tell me about Matt, 





and because once I trusted him, it was 
hard to take. Now I know there are so 
few who can tell you things that can 


make you believe mn courage, and in 
simple goodness a6 "ss and who can | 
some how make you fe el 

Victoria drew back a little, and her 
voice was steady and earnest. 

“But you shouldn’t feel like that,” she | 
said. “If the children hadn’t had some- 
one like you—firm and strong and good 


they wouldn’t 


'«*e ashamed.” 





be the fine youngsters 
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There is a man in our town and he is wondrous wise..or at least he'll do till 
a wiser one comes along..and that goes for the rest of his family. For you see, 
the Joneses like lots of fun in a good old-fashioned way. They dodge the night 
spots..but when it comes to the outdoor sports..count on the Joneses to be in 
the thick of it all. Their boast is they like to play while the sun is shining . . but 


they always manage a grand finale to round out a pleasant day..with a bit of 


\\ 
good cheer..a snack or two..and coffee that's the toast of the town. 


jp 


wg 
There’s no problem to “Keeping Up With-The Joneses”. Our free brochure, “Head Chef Recipes”, 
brings you newest hors-d’oeuvre“gnd sandwich secrets of famous restaurants... also tested 
recipe for making the world’s freshest, most delicious coffee... the *Silex Coffee Maker way. = 


Address The Silex Company Limited, St. Johns, P.Q. 


™ 





*Only Silex has the exclusive patented flavor guard filter. 


SILEX 









trade mort Meg US Pet. BF 
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soe BABY: Didn’t I tell 
Svs you a baby’s life is 


z tough, Mom? But 
you had to try it— 
to believe me! 

MOM: Lamb—you were so right! I hate 
being parked in one spot. I’m mis- 
erable from wriggling around. Does 
a baby’s skin always feel as un- 
comfortable as this? 

BABY: That depends, Mom. A baby’s 
skin can be smooth and soft as a 
stork’s wing. Providing, of course, 
his mother treats him right with 
Johnson’s Baby Oil and Johnson’s 
Baby Powder! 

MOM: Darlin’, I didn’t know! But I’m 








NDED 1874 


Handicrafts, 
Dramatics. 


REV. 


. , 
of efi 
_— ; 


Johnson’s Baby Powder = 
Johnson's Baby Oil 


( LIMITED MONTREAL 


Swimming Pool and Gymnasium. 
Riding under resident Mistresses. 


C. R. CARSCALLEN, 





7 
no pienie, Mom 


willing to learn! 

BABY: Okay, Mom. First lesson— 
smooth me down with pure, gentle 
Johnson’s Baby Oil, after my bath. 
Use some more at diaper changes, 
to help prevent what my doctor 
calls “‘urine irritation.”’ 

MOM: Yes, teacher. And then? 

BABY: Lesson two— Don’t forget there'll 
be times when I need lots of soft, 
cool sprinkles of Johnson’s Baby 
Powder to help keep chafes and 
prickles away! 

MOM: Let’s go—for 

the Johnson’s! Here’s 

where I start taking 
honors as a mama! 


I~ 


x ~¥ 







Siccmscceonost 


5 oer 


Goh specter 
t 


BABY 
POWDER 
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rio Ladies Gllege 


A Residential School for 


@ Public School to Honour 
Household 
Ideally situated in one hundred acres of grounds. 


Girls, near Toronto 


Matriculation, Music, Art 
Science, Secretarial Courses, 


and 
and 


Physical Education and 
Valuable Scholarships. 


Calendar on Request 
M.A., D.D., 
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boiling for three minutes. The bottles, 
after preliminary cleaning, should also 
be boiled. Cool the bottles quickly as 
soon as they are filled, and keep them 
in the refrigerator. Keep flies out of 
the house, because they may carry dan- 
If you are taking baby 
o the country in the summer, pack the 


gerous germs, 


ee he will need on the 
Don’t take it in a 


because it cannot be sterilized. 


way in i 
bott] * 
Arranre 


his rou 


thermos 


baby so that ir 


he trip with 


sarsll |} : +++] "hI 
will be as little disturbed as possibi« 


| Careful planning on your part will make 
the trip easier for everyone. 

Vomiting and diarrhea are danges 
nals ina baby. Do not neglect them. 
| Cive beby boiled water for one or tw 
| fcedings and get in touch with your 


2 hase os 
physician. However, if you have been 


care of your baby, you 


vill not likely 
trouble. 


run into serious 


watchful in the 
any 
| 


Warning: Woman Driver 
Continued from page 39 


Both admit that when it comes 1 
I 


complete acevrecy they’re whipped, but 
if you want to ve or take a few per- 

ntage points Cntario has more ac- 
idents in wlic' pcople are killed o1 
hurt than ¢ - ‘ other province while 
Quebec reports more accidents involving 


xs any other province. 


TO MAKE this study of death in tl 


ture I went te 


»sce a group cI chaps Vy 

ay out the cash moncy Icst by y 

irelessness or ¥ ur hard luc uranc 
| adjusters are reclists, hard-boiled as 
picnic egg. They figure that the best 
they can get from any deal is the worst 

f it. 

So what should a driver do to bx 
saved? 

Their answer was this: “Submerge 


your own personalit: 

When a railway takes on a 
make him a locomotive driver 
lirst thing he 


man to 
that’s the 


has to learn: abandon his 


own personality and become a driver, 


stop being YOU and become commander 


of a locomotive and train worth millions 
f dollars 
That’ suld do. 

hile you’re at that 


yourself, forget the 


s what you she 


+ 


whee | forget 


baby’s cough, the 
husband’s tantrums or your gall bladder 
pain. While 


driver and remember that it hurts to b 


you re at that wheel be a 


smashe d up. 


a he Ont rio Gove rnment } >; 1eas 
too. It puts out a Motorist’s Manual 
listing 15 pe ints for safe driving, and 
since this is the least safe vear in all of 


you might as well 
re id the 15 points even though Vol we 


probably read them before. Here they 


our driving history 


are: 


| 1. Consider the rights and privileges of 


others. 
. Drive at a reasonable speed. 
3. Give full attention to your driving 
If you want to “‘window shop” 
ky r¢ 


Know your stopping distance. Rea- 


_ <a ° 
sonabdit speed In tar weather orona 


dry surface may be d nger in 
rain or snow ord ring darknes 

5. Keep brakes, lights, steering mech- 
anism and tires in sood operat 


] 7 i! 
condition at ali times, 
” 


6. Don’t insist on your “right of way. 


Your life and your health are much 


more important. 


Johnny is a 
show-olt” 


embar- 


oo 
us all 


rasses 





much by trying to 
be the center of 
attraction. He 

ysses his young 
sister ‘and says 
really shocking 


JANET POWER 
Practical psychologist and 
mother of three of the kind of 
children you'd like to know 


things in front of 
strangers. His 
mann have 
become really terrible, too, as if he’s just 
trying to attract attention, I thought | it 
might be that he is /// at ease among growr:- 
ups but his teacher says he’s just t the same 
g his playr ALES wo 


ers 


at sche M l am on 


/ 

Usually, mother, cae find that 
‘show-offs’’ are peo} le who havea 
FEELING OF INFERIORITY. They're trying 
desperately to ‘be somebo Domineering 
and bluster is their defence against a 
feeling er the whole world is somehow 
against them! They're actually unhappy 

Your ‘ob is to find out WHAT JOHNNY 
DREADS SO MUCH, and do something zbout 


What about his clothes? Is he dressed 
as others are? Boys who LOOK DIFFERENT 
from their friends, even if it means wearing 
BETTER CLOTHES, are not comfortable or 
happy among other children. Dress Johnny 
as he likes so long as his tastes are reason- 
able. Above all, stupy his habits and 
interests and how his playmates react to 
him find out where he feels inferior 
or afraid, and help him to BUILD UP HIS 
CONFIDENCE in himself! 

a feeling OF BEING DISLIKED 
; any physical detect . can cause 
a feeling of inferiority, and lead to 
“showing-off.”’ If a child feels that he 1s 
a NORMAL HUMAN BEING, he will have 
no reason for trying to dominate! 


Shyness... 


Breakfast ‘Dawdling’? 


Many children dawdle over breakfast... 
not because they’re not hungry, but be- 
cause the food doesn’t interest them! They 
fuss about and waste time, “play with’ 
the cereal. That can be stoppe. ail you serve 
a cereal that’s APPETIZING and AMUSING 

Kellogg's Rice Krispies! When children 
hear the merry Snap-Crackle-Pop, they eat 
their breakfast hap pily and the day 
has begun with a smile! They'll want more 


Rice Krispies! Serve them tomorrow. 
“Rice Krispies’’ is a registered trade mark 
f the Kellogg Company of Canada Limi ited 


for its delicious brand of oven-p pe: 1 rice. 


THE MOTHERS’ FORU Mi 


s want to share with others the 

you mothers have found for your 
tldrén’s problems. Have you an interesting 
story? If so- “wri: to Mothers’ Forum, Boo 
CH-17, London, Ontario. Kelloge’s will pa 


$5.00 for ca letter 


4 ay thi 
Ms€a IN FP) 


“A neighbor's boy was a bully,” 


Woodbridge 


1 
uch bigger and old rt 


writes Mrs 


“Gerry was m 
and he tormented him so mu 
that Ken wanted to stay away 
school. Then I told Gerry that I coul 
understand why Ken disliked school, 
asked him to keep an eye on my 
and see if he could find out what the 
trouble was. That made Gerry feel im- 
portant. He quit bullying and began 
acting like a big brother to Ken.” 


my son, 


son 











Wika’ 


W hy, I was raised with a hockey stick in 
my hand. They don’t 
at it here. They haven’t the competi- 
tion. 
much 


know how to go 


At 15, young Canadians are so 
better,” Huston took a long 
critical look at his make -up, and then a 
long critical look at us. “There 
way of keeping actors at home, honey,” 


is no 


he said gently. 
Out in the street a couple of somno- 
lent barflies were discussing the land of 


wheat. “Canada’s a wonderful place to 


retire, one said pr nsively. 


iY ; 
Sure,” agreed his pal. “Sure—but 


Its too far to commute. 


WE TURNI D to another profession 

radio—and met a top-notch executive 
from western Canada, Margaret Cuth- 
bert of NBC, in her pale-grey office 
whose windows look out on Rockefeller 
Plaza in the heart of New York. She 
became an American citizen in 1935. 


(Most expatriates do this eventually. 


Most admit it’s a wrench.) Miss Cuth- 
bert has found her answer in the radio 
world. “It’s the mass medium,” sh 
said briefly. “What else have we got? 
There are too many barriers anyway.” 


Third spokesman for the group who 
| 


sought an appropriate atmosphere for 
work was | homas ¢ ostain, the man who 
wrote “The Black Rose” and skyrock- 


ted ¢t 


eted to fame because of it. He was a 


Brantford, Ont., 


ites to get ahead,” he explained. “In 


boy. “I came to thr 


y business—editing and publishing 
dl \\ riting Canada is a bush leaguc le 
These people believe art is interna- 


tional. Chase Going Woodhouse, McGill 
graduate and now U.S. Congresswoman 
from Connecticut, is plugging for inte: 
kind. She 


cates a free exchange system of student 


nationalism of every advo- 
citizens for the better education of all. 
“Canada particularly has a new posi- 
tion in this world,” she stated. “Th« 
headquarters of the International Civil 
Aviation Organization are in Montreal. 


The first conference of the Food and 


Agricultural Organization of the United 
Nations met in Canada. Canada Is a 
he United States and Eng- 


atomic 


partner with t 
land in the development of the 


the San Francisco ¢ 


bomb. At C1 

ence Canada successfully fought fi 

representation of the Middle Powers 
We want pe ace,” she reminded. ‘“‘\S 

must pay a price for it in thinking ar 

¢ operation F 

FIFTY YEARS AGO almost every 
expatriate Canadian was in the United 
States because he could make more 
money there. It was as sin ple as that; 
the economic factor was the most 
important. ‘Today, after listening to 
the testimony of a cross section of Cana- 
dians who have moved south of the | 


der, it’s apparent that something new 
and more important and more vital 


has been added. Perhaps, wi 


realizing it himself, the Canadian 1s 
; ; 

developing an international mind. bsp 

cially in the arts (which form the \ 


guard of new movements) people ar 


becoming more and more ¢ 


that the boundary line doesn’t ma 


Morley Cal 
{ 


To Canadian novelist 


1 i j 
ol KRCCpINgE giited 


laghan, the whole idea 
people here is a form of provincialism. 
Costain is established in an 


New York 


loday, 


opulent apartment house, 


Sutton Square, in ti swank area over- 
looking the East River. Like many 

od BP 
expatriates, hegs optimistic for Canada 


about Oct upations other than his owl 


And, in her 6lst Street salon, in New 


| 





Your toilet bowl may look clean— 
but is it? Sani-Flush, the chemical 


: 
disinfecting toilet bowl cleaner, re- 
moves germ-laden stains and film— 
sources of toilet odors. It cleans 
thoroughly, scientifically. A clean 
toilet bowl has no odor. Sani-Flush 
lets you plead ‘‘Not guilty!” 

No messy, disagreeable scrubbing 
—safe for septic tanks—effective in 
hard and soft water. Sold every- 
where, two sizes. Made in Canada. 
Distributed by Har- 
old F. Ritchie & 


Co., Toronto, Ont. 


Sani-Flush 




















Quick one! oe 30 ope 
©" Guaranteed by “\ 4 
Easy Good Housekeeping p> 
Sanitary 


GOuURAUD 


applied to exposed 
parts will prevent sun 
and wind burn, giving 
an attractive appear- 
ance at all times. , 


Whue, Flesh, Rachel, Sun-Tan 















. those tired, irritated eyes will 
very quickly to the soothing, 
Modern eyes 


Yes 
respond 
restful drops of Murine. 


have so much to do and you can help and 
Just put two 


refresh them with Murine. 
drops of Murine direct into 
each eye. Murine is safe, gentle 
and so soothing. Whenever 
eyes smart or burn, or need 
relaxing by cleansing —use 
Murine—originated by an eye 


physician. URINE. 





fe EYES 


SiR t ieee e ae beet tS 


Oriental Gream 











York, where she creates and sells 1,500 
hats a year, Mary 
Montreal mused, ‘| do think Canadians 


Goodfellow from 
need to go away from home and broaden 
their outlook. Maybe to come here and 
then go back is the answer.” 

To make sure that some of our eager 
young people will come back, Canada 
should strengthen her absorptive capa- 
city by planning to increase opportu- 
nities and earnings. The people at home 
and abroad who are thinking about this 
problem insist that our foreign markets 
should expand. Industry should bx 
decentralized to retard the move from 


life. We should develop 


our own peculiar national resources, 


rural to city 


In scholarship, the opportunities are 
not yet very good, but the Canadian 
Social 
the 
Council are trying to make research 


Science Research Council and 


Canadian Humanities Research 
easier here, loping that scholars will 
come back after study in other coun- 
tries. As one young professor put it, 
“If I felt Canada could provide me wit! 
adequate facilities for carrying on orig- 
inal investigation in my field, I would 


” 


never be tempted to leave. 


hat Brebner says in his 


Listen to w 
“Scholarship for Canada”: 

“Canada neecs to detect, train, en- 
courage, and retain every scholar she 
can for they will 
principal group who will keep Canada 


find, constitute the 
up with a rapidly changing world, who 
will bring Canadian brains and experi- 
ence to bear on Canadian problems, 
and who will pass on to youth and t 
at large the vital tradition 


the nation 


from the past. No doubt Canada could 
get along, as various Canadians hav« 


suggested, by repeated transfusions 
from the United States and Great Bri- 
tain, but that would be a melancholy 
xistence unworthy of a vigorous people 
who are capable of a nobler course. In 
fact, there is little reason to doubt that 
a Canada which cultivated her scholars, 
both academic and lay, would be quit 
capable of providing some transfusions 
for the rest of the world. That would 


be a Canada exciting to live in.’ 


, 


It’s up to us—every family, every 


citizen, every industry, every com- 


munity. There’s little hope in winning 
back the four millions who’ve left home 
but we might 


since Confederation, 


devise new ways of holding on to the 


people we still have. ob 


Thunder and Lightning 


Continued from page 26 


(17) Lightning never strikes twice in 
the same } 
False. ‘I 


| 
° ] 1 ¢ I } 
ing at all are slim, so the chances 


Striking 


ywace, 
strik- 
of Its 


| 
he chances of lightning 


again are even more remote, 


However, there Is no reason why It can’t. 


. 1 11 
18) It is unsafe to be in a small boat. 


- ' . 1 
True. A small boat is not likely to be 
> 2 7 l,+ ; ' 
equipped with lightning protectors and 
as it will pr ybablv be the highest point 
n the water, itn t provide a target 
(19) Being struck by htning Is not 
a common cause of death. 
True. About on twentiet! i] ne 
; a f A the nr ’ ised 
per ¢ it of deat > per annum LuS¢ 
| Le 
Vv lightni 
20 | ntnin ne é ‘ 
rou id. 
Tree Lightning release rove 
rhe al . | Iie ue Ss Ire 
1 
carried dow r\ »s ‘ 
i ila rte e + 
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Never neglect a 
needle prick 





Any needle prick can become 
infected. Never take a chance! 


Treat the hurt properly. 
Then put on a BAND-AID*—the 
Johnson & Johnson adhesive 
bandage that stays put... even 
on hard-to-bandage places. 


It comes to you individually 
wrapped: keeps out dirt, helps 
prevent infection. Keep one box 
at home — one where you work. 














BANDAID 


ADHESIVE BANDAGES 
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*BAND-AID is the Reg. Trademark of the adhesive 
ee eB 
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FREE—Send today for your copy 
of helpful booklet, “A Well-fed 
Baby Is a Happy Child’, Write 
Dept. B10, Canadian Canners 
Lid., Hamilton, Canada. 


AYLMER, 


BABY FOODS 
Your Baby Deserves Aylmer Quality 


Juices—Prune Custard Dessert—Apricot 





| 


Goddards 


Silver Polishes 


100 years untarnished reputation 





Trade enquiries : Please cable * Hack, London 


Scle manufacturers: 


sert—A pplesauce—A pricots—Peaches—Prunes—Pears. 





‘AREN'T MOTHERS 
WONDERFUL?” 


».-YOU SAID IT, BABY! 
Especially when Mother makes 
sure she gets those delicious 
Aylmer Baby Foods, for 
Aylmer Strained Vegetable Soup, 
for instance you love it! 
But Mother also knows that the 
fresh-picked vegetables, 
wheat germ and good beef stock 
Aylmer puts into this finely- 
strained soup . .. are excellent 
sources of the vitamins and min- 
erals you need to grow big and 
strong! 


you. 
how 


yeast, 


Over 20 Aylmer varieties—all 
wholesome, nutritious and delic- 
ious! Always insist on Ay/mer, 


Tee 


Wee 





Your grocer stocks these varieties of Aylmer Baby Food; Vegetable Soup—Veve- 
, Liver & Beef Soup—Asparagus—Bects—Carrats—Green Beans—Peas—FPeas 
& Carrote—Squash & Cariote—Spinach—Wax Beans—Tomato Juice—Vegetable 


Custard Dessert—Pineapple Custard Des- 


WITHOUT 


PRESERVE ‘sucar 


With Britain’s tested, tried method, you can preserve 
most fruits in eold water—without cooking and without 
sugar! Thousands in Britain and Canada have used 
this excellent, fool-proof method for years. 25 Fruit-Kepe 
tablets, 25e—enough for 25 Ibs. fruit or 12 gallons juices. 
Free booklet, ‘‘Fruit-Kepe Recipes’’ by the well-known 
dietician, Mary Moore, with every order. Astene Products, 
Toronte 5. 


Made in 
Britain 


Gor-ray skirts for 
work or play are 
always smart —best 
English and Scotch 
material, London 

tailor cut, and in 
\ stock at the best 
} 2 shops — look 
for the label 


WITH THE FAMOUS 


* Zwow ” POCKET 
AND NO PLACKET 


C. STILLITZ, ROYAL LEAMINGTON SPA, WARWICKSHIRE, ENGLAND 


they are today. After all, Matt hurt you 
as much as he did me.” 

“That’s what I’m trying in a darn 
poor way to say. He did what he did to 
you, and still your first thought was for 
his children. Victoria, do you think you 
can forgive a mighty poor welcome to 
your family, and let me help you work 
out something?” 

“*1’m sure we can.” 

“And . . Victoria?” 

Again there was a sense of breathless- 
ness. “‘ Yes?” 

His voice dropped. “This afternoon, 
when I tried to hold you and kiss you, 
| knew then” 
deep breath 


he paused to draw a 
« 

that some day you were 
going to be the woman I| might want to 


kiss... for a very different reason. 
Do you think that some day 7 
He broke off as he saw her eyes. Some 


day might come more closely than a few 
hours ago they could possibly 
dreamed, and in that moment they both 
knew it. 


have 


Why Canadians Leave Home 
Continued from page 11 


“The important thing,” he stressed, 


“is what you can do with the talent you 
Halifax, 
Montreal, Toronto and Vancouver make 
a chain of musical centres across the 
country. 
tunity 
standards of the listening public,” he 


have. Canada is on the way. 


There’s a wonderful oppor- 
for Canada in developing the 


insisted. “I hope you will get music into 
the schools so that a whole generation 
of musically educated youngsters will 
come out of them. 
interested public. 
the dilettantes who become the stars 


This will lead to an 
It will also bring out 


of musical evenings, the church choir 
members. It will bring out the profes- 
sionals to be the soloists for the Conser- 
vatory. 
see.” 
We left Johnson and wandered back- 
stage at the theatre where Walter Hus- 
ton, came 
keeping “Apple of His Eye” alive. The 
actor was in his dressing room when we 


It is a three-way project, you 


who from Toronto, was 


got there, waiting for a curtain call 
a rangy slow-moving man with a won- 
derful smile. He stretched out his hand 
to shake ours fervently and we reworded 
the old question, ““Why does Canada 
have to keep losing its best actors?” 
“Why, honey,” he told us simply, 
“this is the only place you can go.” 
*“Community theatres?”’ we suggested 
hopefully. ‘‘Do they point the way?” 
Huston waved a hand lazily in the 
direction of community theatres. ““ Those 
are all good things, honey,” he .pro- 


pounded. “Those are ‘all wonderful 


But 


player these days Is quite a job! In this 


things. to become a professional! 
play, for instance,” he explained care- 
fully, “there are five men and five 
Now, take a look at the num- 
ber of successful plays that are running 


women. 


this season in New York. Suppose you 
have 15 plays with 20 


and that’s a broad set of figures 


people in each 
play 
then you have 300 actors at work. That’s 
not very many, Is it?—-and that’s in the 
very centre of things, New York! 
“Well, honey,” 
back his chair, “ 


We 


straightened up. ‘The one outstanding 


he shrugged, tilting 
what can you do?” 


nodded sadly, and Huston 


thing that comes from Canada,” he built 
up his words slowly, “the one thing you 
can’t get anywhere else—know what it 


>”? 


Is? He laughed. “Hockey players! 


| 


| 
| 








Z. B. T. protects Tom against 


“ACID-MOISTURE” 





Tommy's comfortable—and grateful. With 7.B.T. 
he’s guarded from the sting and burn of 
“acid-moisture.” Your baby, too, needs 
Z.B.T.’s gentle all-over protection. Z.B.T. 


Z.B.I. 


The Baby Powder made 
with Olive Oil! 


resists ““acid-moisture”’ bet- 
ter—helps make baby 
diapers slide, not stick. 


MASTER Ssog SHAMPOO 


Gives your dog 
i a clean, lustrous 





coot... 35¢ 
BANISHES 
DOG 
ODORS = oe 
Made by the mokers Lovesits 
of Master Dog Foods Master” 





TIME TESTED TREATMENT FOR 


CROWSFEET XY 
WRINKLE CREPEY THROAT #~ 


SAGGING TISSUES 9) ® 02 
~~ 


You need not have wrinkles, lines, crowsfeet, & 
crepey throat or sagging tissues. Prove it 
yourself. Users oo MADAME RACHELLE’S 

ORMONE CREAM write: “My deep wrink- 
les are getting fainter everyday”—“Could hardly believe such 
improvement possible” —‘Only cream my skin responds to"— 
“Am getting wonderful results”—‘My skin is firmer now’~— 
“It is marvellous.” Six week's size $1.00 at Drug and Dept. 
Stores. Write for free booklet ‘‘The Secret of Lookin 
Young’, containing massage chart. (A) Deot 
J. S. caing A cncces Ltd., 74 Wellington St. W., Toronto. 
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Viyella’ 


FLANNEL 


KNOWS NO EQUAL! 


There is no fabric to equal Viyella 


Flannel for style, comfort and 


economy. It’s 


LONG WEARING 
SHRINK RESISTING 
Color Fast and Washable 


Make 
clothes 


and _ kiddies’ 
This proven 
material cannot help but please you 


your dresses 
of Viyella. 


and your purse with its lasting all 
round satisfaction. 


The British Fashion Fabric that Wears and Wears 


GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 
LUX TESTED 


36” and 54” wide. At all leading stores or write 
Wm Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto 
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Next Vlove... NABOB COFFEE! 


Pause in your friendly game... enjoy the lift that Nabob 


Coffee gives . . . the fragrance, the rich mellowness, 
the satisfying refreshment that Nabob Coffee brings to 


Canadians from coast to coast. 
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An Eye tor An Eye 


by Dr. W. E. Blatz. 


Director, Institute of Child Study, University of Toronto. 


YROM time to time it becomes necessary to restate 
the principle of discipline as it applies to human 

relations. A recent discussion by J. V. McAree, 
in his “Fourth Column” of the Toronto Globe and 
Mail, has stimulated this article. With his usual 
common sense and sound judgment, Mr. McAree 
commented on the need for guidance in childhood, 
pointing up his remarks by the late tragedy in 
Toronto of the four young boys who manifested the 
results of bad training which culminated in disaster 
for themselves and their victims. But in the last 
paragraph of this article Mr. McAree commits the 
illogical blunder of assuming that discipline and 
thrashing or spanking are synonymous. He states: 
“Parents need not be harsh or cruel. But they are 
doing a child an injury when they do not teach it 
that for every offense there must be a retribution.” 
This statement is only half the story. The parent 
must teach the child that for every act there is a 
consequence. 

In the ordinary course of growing up the child 
learns this fundamental phenomenon. If he falls, 
he bumps himself; if he eats, he satisfies his hunger; 
if he cuts himself, it hurts. It is through this knowl- 
edge of consequences that the child learns. When 
these consequences are consistent his learning is 
effective. In the social realm the consequences of 
the child’s acts also form the basis of his learning. 
If these consequences are inconsistent, learning is 
retarded or perverted. If they are consistent, the 
learning is effective. Discipline is the term applied 
to a plan of training whereby the child will learn 
effectively to conform to the standards of social liv- 
ing which are generally accepted by the community. 

“Parents need not be harsh or cruel.” It is obvious 
that harshness and cruelty, if consistently employed, 
will lead to a deep resentment and an unfortunate 
aftermath. If they are inconsistently employed 
they will lead to confusion and equally disastrous 
mental reactions, so that in no circumstances are 
harshness and cruelty justified in the disciplinary 
program. 

The question arises, Does corporal punishment 
ever act as an effective stimulus to learning? Does 
the application of pain make for more speedy, more 
permanent acquisition of skill? Psychologically, 
this has never been demonstrated. Secondly, can 
thrashing and spanking ever be employed in a dis- 
ciplinary program consistently? The answer is a 
very vigorous and emphatic “No.” In other words, 
the teacher must seek through intelligence rather 
than brute force a device whereby the child consis- 
tently realizes that there are certain acts which 
society disapproves and that if he commits these 
acts he will be deprived of the privileges of free 
choice and also of the advantages of remaining in 
social contact with others. This is the most import- 
ant consequence which the parent can employ. It 
is not retribution. There should be no personal ani- 
mus in any disciplinary procedure. On the other 
hand, the child should learn that there are acts which 
society approves and that the consequences of these 
acts are the affection, loyalty, camaraderie and 
commendation which his fellows manifest. 

It is the misinformed parent who, as Mr. McAree 
states, “will take refuge in the modern theory that 
it is extremely dangerous to punish a wayward 
child.” The modern theory decries the connotation 
of punishment which stems from the barbaric, 
Mosaic edict, “An eye for an eye and a tooth for a 
tooth.” The papers are full of the effects of this 
edict at the present time. The modern theory is 
far more strict, far more consistent and far more 
civilized than this. The modern theory does not 
even support the argument that each dog is entitled 


: ? h io ae ee 
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to one bite or that the first offense should be dealt 
ith lichtly. The consequences of an act should not 
ibject to the whim of.an individual, but should 


] | 5 : ome 
eated as a phenomenon which is ineviteble. 
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Come and get it... Have a Coca-Cola 


8 ref reshing as all outdoors 
Serve 


Fun’s a-cookin’, folks! When the latchstring’s or a banquet—just a snack or steak fry—the - 


out and a log’s blazing under the grill, there’s pause that refreshes with ice-cold Coca-Cola is 
at home 


nothing like the friendly clink of frosty bottles one sure way to start a party perking—and 


of ice-cold Coke—to bring on the old-time picnic vet everybody off on the friendly side right Fad a ae pi 

- : } , J ; Coca-Cola” and its abbreviation 
“Coke” are the registered trade- 
as ; marks which distinguish the prod- 
Yes, whether it’s a backyard barbecue from the start. uct of Coca-Cola Ltd. 





